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Ad verttfe ement.. 


Ir may be t to acquaint 
g the Reader, that this Play is 
printed exacłly 43 it is added; 1 for, 
tho the —.— in Compliance 
with the Taſte. of the Town, broke 
it into fiye Parts in the Repreſen- - 
tation; yet, as the Action paules,.. 
and the Stage is left vacant but 
three times, ſo it properly conſiſts 
but of three Adds, like ho Pani? a 


Comedies. 


I muſt farther own the Aſſiſtance 
I have. receiv'd in this Piece from 
two of my Friends; who, tho” - 
they will not allow me the Ho- 
nour of having their Names join d 
with mine, cannot deprive me o 
the Pleaſure of- Making. this Ac 
een 1 5 573 n 
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PROLOGUE 


UTHORS are judg'd by flrange capricious Rules, 
' The Great Ones are thought mad, the Small Ones Fools. 
Tet ſure the Beſt are moſt ſeverely fated, | 
Er Fools are only laugh d at, Wits are hated. 
Blockheads with Reaſon Men of Senſe abhor ; 
But Fool gainſt Fool, is barb'rous civil War. 
Why on all Authors then ſhould Criticks fall ? * 
Since ſome have writ, and ſhewn no Wit at all, 
Condemn a Play of theirs, and they evade it, 
Cry, damn not us, but damn the French that made it; 
By running Goode, theſe graceleſi Owlers gain, 
Theirs are the Rules of France, the Plots of Spain : 
But Wit, like Wine, from happier Climates brought, 
Daſh d by theſe Rogues, turns Engliſh common Draught : 
They pal Moliere s and Lopez ſprightly ſtrain, 
And teach dul Harlequins to grin in vain. 
Am ſhall aur Author hope a gentle Fate, 
Who dares miſt impudenti nor tranſlate. 
It had been civil in theſe tickliſh Times, 
. To fetch his Fools and Knaves from foreign Climes : 
Spaniard and French abuſe to the World's End, 
| But ſpare old England, left you hurt a Fiend, 
If any Fool is by our Satyr bit, 
Les bim bifs loud, #0 ſhow you all—he's bit. 


Nabel gs? 


ets make Charafters et Hieſmen Cath... 


ee eie K 
But here all Sizes and all Shapes ye meet, 


And fit your ſelves—like Chaps in Monmouth · ſtreet. 


Gallants hot here, this * Ful s-Cap has an Air 
vwdly and ſmari, —with Ears of Iſlachar. . 

t no ane Man engrofs it, or confine- On. 
common Bleſſing | nw ti yours, now mine, 
But Poets in all Ages, had the Care 
To keep this Cap, for ſuch as will, to wear ; 
Our Author has. if now, for ev'ry Wit 
of Courſe reſagn' d it ta the next that write 
And thus upon the Stage "ths fairly F thrown, 
Let bin-thet takes it, wer it as his own... | x 1 
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Sheys a wit Ears. Tran. Cap,and E Exit. 
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Dramatis krone : 


MEN: 


me 


BF 1 Mr. Fubuſin, 
P Num, ©Do@on Mr. Norris. © | 
autilus Mr. Lee. 
Pian, Apothecary, Mr. Miller. 
_- Phtwell Mr. Cibber. | 
Underplat, Mr. Pinkethman: 
Sir Tremendows, Mr. Bowman. 
| F Playe Mr. Waker. 
Second Player, Mr. Quin. 8 
Sailor: Mr. Bic er ſtaßß. 
Footmen, Servants, &c. | 
Wo MEN. 7 
as Tiny, Mrs. O!dfielt. 
8 Phæbe Clinket, © Mrs. Bichneli. 
Sar [7 et, Mrs, Hu mn. 
SY pn _ Mes. Willis. 


( | SCE NE, A Room in Fofi/e's Houſe, 
| DIME, h ſame pa nen 
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Enter Foſlife leading Tony, Moles: < 
_ J Elcome, m Bride, into the Habitgtion ol 
Aft | Huſband. The Scruples ofthe _ 
Town. Aud che Fatigue of the ce - 
Foſſ.. Are at laſt well over. 

Town, Theſe Blank. Licences are wonderſul 1 
ous.— The Clergy have a noble Command, in being Ran- 
gers of the Park of Matrimony; produce but a Warrant, 
and they deliver .a Lady into yoyr Poſſeſſion : but I have 
Quarrel wirh them, ſince they have put me into ſo 

 Bofſ. I now proclaim a folemn Suſpenſion of Arms between 
Medicine and Diſeaſes. Let Diſtempers ſuſpend their Ma- 
lignant Influence, and-Powders, Pills and Potions their Ope- 
rations,” Be this Day ſacred to my Love. I had e 
this Hand of cifine, chan a Dutcheſs by rhe Pulſes - 

Town, And I this, than a Hand of Matadores.... 


. Who knows but your Relations may Th 
tle to you Perſon.? Come, my 9 OT | 


Mn Conſummution. 2 
— — _ 


Three Hours efter Marriage. 
Town, Alas! what will become of me 
Bf. Why are thy Eyes fx d on the round ? why 10 
flow? and why this Trembling? 
41 all I im 
an 


Town, Ah! heedleſs Creature that I was, to 
j ww t ay {elf docs in the Hands, 

2 Rf. Courage, thou beſt: of my Gurioſities. Know that in 
* Huſband, is comprehended al ane; in me e thou ſeeſt 
| * — . 

> You may, you "i — ne whh me. 

Town, Do with me as Let ſure you cannot fo 
ſoon forget the Office of — Such Marriage is not to 
— —— wantonly, like Brute Beaſts. If you will 

reſs, the Sin be upon your own Head. ol 
Bf: Greae indeed is thy Vireug, ang laudable is thy Mo- 
Thou art 4 Virgin, and I a Philofopher : But learn, 
—1 no Animal Action, quatenus animal, is unbecoming of 
either of us. But hold ! where am I gotng ? Prithee, my 
Dear, of what Age art thou? 

Town, Almoſt Three — Twenty 
RI. And Tatmoſt at graue Climadkerick. -whar Oc- 
4 have I for a Doub Night At thele Fears? 12 
be mn Alcmena, but alas! I am no Thunderer. [ Aſide. 

'":Ihwin, Nou ſeem fomewhar nv, I hope. you are Br. 
wel, Mr. ert. 

Nin Ruſmeſ- have f in che Bed-chamber, when 
| the Symptoms of Age are upon me? Yer hold, this is the 
, 6Kw— — of Crollius; in this Vial are included Bo 

Son and Dunghters. Oh, fora Draught of the 46 
_ cHnimitatts for a Vehicle! fifty Drops of Liquid Landa- 
n der her Doſe would hut juſt put us upon a Par. 1 
daun would ſettle the preſent — of ber Ruine 
* e too waoklul..: v. 04s [2 
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Serv. Sir. your Piſtachoe-Porridge is e bee 
N. Now I think ot it, my — Venus, iel is in 
. rt Degree of Capricorn, does nor culmineve. till Ten; 
an Hour, if ſtray; bs - ot Kalte, 3 rann 


One... — 8 Ad os 4 »- 
ou - - 2 | 
en \ * Imo. 

* * 4 : 3 ' * 


- — 
* : 


Three: Hours after Marriage. 9 
Town, I am all Obedience, Sir. „ een, eee ee 
Faſſ. How ſhall I reward thee for ſo much Goodneſs? Cet 
ur Wedding as yer be a Secret in the Family, In the mean 
ime L' introduce my Niece Phzbe Clinket to your Acquain- 
ance : But alas, the poor Girl has a Pracidence of the 
ineal Gland, which has occaſioned a Rupture in her Un- 
lerſtanding. I took her into my Houſe to regulate my Oe- 
onomy; but inſtead of Puddings, ſhe makes Paſtorals; or 
hen ſhe ſhould be raiſing Paſte, is raiſing ſome Ghoſt in 
new Tragedy, In ſhort, my Houſe is haunted by all the 
nderling Players, broken Bookſe!lers half. voicd Singing- 
Maſters, and diſabled Dancing-Mafters in Town. In a for- 
ner Will 1 had left her my Eſtate ; but I now reſolve 
har Heirs of my own Begetting ſhall inherit. Yonder ſhe. 
omes in her u Occupation, Let us mark her a while. 


Ho- 
der Clinker, and her Maid bearing 4 Writing-Desk on ber 
my Back, Clinket Writing, her Headdreſs flaind with Ink, 


and Pens fluck in her Hair. 


Maid. 1 had as good carry a Rarec-Show about the 


nay street. Oh! how my Back akes ! = 
de. Clink. What are the Labours of the Back to thoſe of the 
Brain? thou Scandal to the Muſes, I have now loſt. 2 


hought worth a Folio, by thy Impertien ge. 

Maid. Have not . Crick in my Back alreidy, tie | 

vill woke tae god for nothing, wich lifting your great 
ooks | | ; | $ + N . 


New Tragedy. p > tc. -5 
% | hl never ger my Head-Cloathis Clear: ſtarchc 
at rate. ＋ f ; | . 
Clint. Thou Deſtroyer of Learning, j 
Book-worm 3 hou haſt pur me beyond all Patience; Re- 
xember how my Lyriek Ode bound about 4 Tae - 
andle ; thy wrapping up Stuff in an Epigram; nay, tbe 
nworthy Uſage of my Hy mo to Apollo, filthy Oreature? 
dead me the [aſt Lines 1 writ upon the Delge and rake © 
D at to on 
2 ; 8 


- 


: 
, \ 


* 
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- 
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10 « e Murriage. 

Maid. Swell d with 4 Drop ti 

4 foal w 4 4 „ fell. Nauue lies,” 
[Re i mich an ſſied Tx 


ry Still withonr:Cadence: * ROT s- 

Maid, Swell d with 4 57 f. 

| Anl. Hold. I conceive | 

I he roaring Seas der tbr tall Woods bave broke, 
and Whales, now-perch: upon be. 


Roaring ? Sr. ora tu nz raging 
1 * Sing, rowing, lng. 9055 i 


K Aer 8 


8 


The raging "Wy oer the tall Wonds have broke, 
' Now perch, thou Whale, upon the flurdy Oak. 


Sandy Ou? No 5. fleady, en; hs oa wed 


| No; ſtiff is 
_ _— Foſſile and Townley « come fro. 


mbar Feats for Fiſh! Ob too luxuriaus Treat ! 
„* * Dolphins EA Butchers Meat. 


25 


Tap lek 


he may 
Enter 


| Fiery will make er an ſu Tl 2 


5 wo 
| | Bu; Her Her Jewels, —— ny 07 tbe 
behind! 16 ber Uncle ſhould d:over her. Maptiag 


. 


2 | 
- 


ones after eee 


T; \ ” ay: Ab I ZT $2 in ee 
" 80 Thigorki Inns” -— 


Rfſ. Child, whom doſt thou want? b Nl 
Boy. "Miſtreſs Townley's Ma-ma-maid, e N 
FI. What is your Buſineſs? | 21ſt cn \ 8 
Boy, & I-E-letter. © rtl. 

Bf. Who ſent dus Letter? Ad 1 1 
By, O. o- one. 1 


1 RI. Give it une, . — — 5 PR i we. 
* wer it very .. 
in Bax. Ive , 1 he Ent By: 
Nl. There ape ;yow 89 mate bene ena u. Man 
7 i Wiſe are One. ever 1 LI 9 


Madam, Either I miſtake os iO T have bud, 
iff ? or Tam to be happy to-Night. » I-hope the ſame Perſon 
will compleat her. good: Offices > I fland to Articles, The 
© -Ring is a: fine one 3 and I ſhall have the ee. 
1 it on the firſt tim. 
. This from, your impatient, K. P. 
O 2 1 18 7 


taihe 4 Beelzehub, what is this 25 Encorragement | 
D te- Mebt! (ame Perſon Loved Offices! Whom haſt thou 
ew _ » 4 ? Cot. ty . thyſelf ſtill 
> ot Quarries: Serpems and 
hy Sanapders, but thou muſt. — x livi n 
Rope amro what a Jeſt ſhall I be to our Clube! ag wigs 
my. Curioficies ? Shall I turn her out of doors, 
CD — 3 of lock ber us aud bear wy 
nd — 1 2 Impoſſible. One may ſhut up 
olatile Spirits, pet up Air, — —ę— 


. gay af | 
dh 0%] 1 Wo 2428 219; _ 


nt er 8 


Tea-table: Will you come and Diyert your Ki 
. No: I Want to be Alone. 


18 


"th egg Ti In the. 


"Down, I hope my Company is not Troubleſome: Go, . 


Sers, nay, keep even.your-Gold.:-Buria Waren Wiſe £2 


2 D vi 3 


12 
I mas yet a Bride; nota Wiſe. [ Sighs.) What means thi 

1 ſudden ( hange ? ? [Afrde.) Conſider, Mr. Poſſite, you war 
18 your Natural Reft : The Bed would Refreſh. vou. Let x 1 


ſir by you. 
E. My Head akes, ant th Bed hp makes 1 
Town, is it hereabours ?* _ [Rube bis Temple 
3 Hoff. Too ſure, [Tins from her 
= - Town, Why fo Fretful, Mr. Refi "JT 
| 


Three Hours after Marriage. 


Rf. No; Ill difſewble m Paſſion, and pump her. [ Aſi: 
Exceſs of Joy, ni or my good Fortune overcome 
me. 1 am ſome wh edges T can hardly ſtand.” 
| Town, I hope I ins for thy Support. 
il  - fff. My Diſorder now begins to EI -Þ It Was — 
x little Flatulency, a ang 1 hard of 
on. But pray, my Dear your U fe ens 
| cloſe from the Converſation of Mankind? 

Wi + Town, Sarſnet and Shock were my onl 
we N. A very prudent Y ee Page pgs; we ges, . ſhe was 
: | tobe a good and fa ical Friend in your Solirude. 
3 Down. When bers her fret hi T fade no ire, 
| . cies with my Chambei-Maid. 

* bi . But was there no Lover offer d his Service to a Lady en 
in Diſtreſs ? 

[i Pn. Tongue; be upon thy Guard: Theſe Queſtions muſt 
1 be deſign'd to trap me. 2 A Woman of my Conditi- 
1 ow can't well eſcape Importunity. 

1 E What was the Name of that difagreeable Fellow, 
"nl who, 50 adde, bead y ou ſo? 

, His Name? 1 chink he had'4 thouſand: Names. - In 
= n ee and 

rant know what. | 


| Emer Surher in Haſte to ber en“ ne and embracs 
37 Earneſtneß. — 


-her with great 


NN. Dear Mrs. Sarſnet, how am 1 oblige to * ſor 
thy Services; thou haſt made me happy beyond ſſi- 
ON, —.— 1 ſhall find another Letter upon her. | Afae. 
i gets hie Hind into Sarſtiet's Pocket, as ſearcl ng for 

A Letter. 


— e Sri 6 fo ene her auer. 6 he gets 
Ent 


s thi 
war 
« AK 


orſe. 
ple. 


1 her 


fide, 
ome 


fan. Mrs. Coloquintida cothplains-Riil of a NGjeftion of 


dtomach. 


Rf. Give her a Quieting Draaglit; but let i · not iter. 


[Fofſi'e gets between Sit ſnet a Townley, 
pri. The Col nel's ron, be quite fappreſsd, 
Foff. Give him a Quieting Eraughr, Come to Morrow, 
r. Ptiſan; Ian 8 no boch till then. 
only Pti/. Lady 'Varniſh finds no Benefic of the waer, lor 
geſti· Nhe Hope * the tip of her Noſe ſtill continues. 
ip fo ive her a Quieting Draught. 

Bo. Mrs. Prudentia's Tympany grows bigger and bigger. 
hat, no Pearl Cordial! muſt I quiet them all? 
wa F. Give them all Quieting Draughts, I fay, or Bliſter 
le. hem all, as you pleaſe, Taur Servant Mr. Ptiſan, © 
ima Pti/. But then Lady Giedy's Vapours, She calls her 
hamber-maids Nymphs ; for ſh: fanſies herlett Diana, and 
Lady er Huſband A4Feon. 


muſt Wu! ering Draught, I ſay. 


uber, Foſſile goes to conduct Prifa to the Dor, 
low, Sarſnet and Townley uttempt to Whiſper 5, Foſſile gets 
between them, and Pcifan * my CIO of 
In coming back. 


Ptiſ. Then, Sir, there is Miſs Chitty of the Boarding- 
Scheol has taken in no natural Suſtenance for this Week, 
but a Hal-penyworth of Charcoal, and one oi her Mitrens, 


o Morrow ir my Patients kno I'll vific round. 


LA Knocking at the Dow, 


fade. Ptiſ. Oh, Sir; here is a Servant of the Counteſs: of 
r for Hippokelana.. The GER has over-w e and ſhe is 
| in Convulſions. 

geist . This is rum Then I muſt go. Mr, Ptiſan, 


ty 


=. 


oy > 


pt one another. Good Mr. Pti/an, we are upon Bufinets, 


N can attend no Patient til to Morrow. Give © her a 


my. Dear has ſome Buſineſs _ me in gue: Retire — : 


Thyee tours Her Marriage. n 


\ ppetite ; ſhe ſays char the Genevre is too cold for het 


Foſſ. Sarſnet, do you wait on Mr. Friſ an to the Door. 


£ 


4 14 Three Hours after Marriage. 


my Cloſet a Moment, and divert your ſelf with the Piftur 
There lies your way, Madam. [To Sarſux 


N 9 at one Dov, nd Sarſner 


r. Ptilan, 1 ab de Tam j 
coming. Exit Pri 
All my Diſtreſſes come on the Neck of one anoth 
Should this Fellow get to my Bride before I have Bedd: 
her, in a Collection of Cuckolds, what a Rarity ſhould 
make! What ſhall I do ? I'll lock her up. Lock up 
Bride? My Peace and my Honour demand it, and ir hall | 

| ſo, | Locks the Door.) Thomas, Thomas | 


* :- Eater Footman, 


- i, dreamt laſt Night I was robb'd, The Town is over- 
we Rogues. Who knows but che Raſcal that ſent the 
be now in the Houſe ? [ Aſide.) Look up the Chin 
= ſearch ali the dark Coſets, the Coal-hole, the Flowe 
ts, and forget not the empty Butt in the Cellar, Keey 

* fri Watch at the Door, and let no body in till my Retu 


[Exit Forman. A Noiſe at the Cloſet De 


_ thin, ) Who's there? — I'm lock'd in. Murd 
* Fire; ? a 
- Bf. Dear Madam, I beg your Pardon, 


| [Unlocks the Door, Enter Toene 


'Tis well you call'd. I am ſo apt to bock this Door ; 
action meerly mechanical, not ſpontaneous. 
Town, Your Conduct, Mr. Fofile, tor this Quarter of 
Hour has been ſomewhar myſterious, It has ſuggefted to 
what ! almoſt bluſh to name; your locking me up, confin 
this Suſpicion. Pray ſpeak plainly, what has cauſed d 
Alteration ; _ - | [Foſſile ſhews her the Lett! 
Is this all? [ Gives him the Letter b. 
l. (reads) Either I miſtake the _— 1 hi 
had. What EIS ? Ib. = 


renn 


= 
ww 
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TY Three Hours after Marriage: 15 J 
Sarl n. From my Paths —— if 7 muſt be your er- 
ter. 

fer IJ Or f an to be bapyy to Wight. hol 2 
3 de Married, ——1f.chere ean — 8 
C re, 

Foſſ. J hope the ſame Perſon. | 
Town, Parſon. Only a Word mil- ſpell. — He's 
norhMalouſy for you! 


Fol. Will compleat ber good Offices, A She-Parſon, 1 


— He is a Welſhman. And the Welſh always ſay Her _ 
ſnall cad of His. 

' eU. I fland, to Articles. 

Town. Of Jointure.. | 

Foſſ.. The Ring is a fine one, and 1 ſal bae the Paſte 
putting it on my ſelf. | 
er Town. Who ſhould put onthe Wedding-Ring but he 


= 
. | beſeech thee, pardon thy dear Hunband. lore 
onele 12 are oſien Campanions, and Exceſs of bott 


id quite obnubilated the Kyes of my Underſtanding, 
— 4— Barbarous Man: ! 7 could forgive thee, it thoik* ++ 
4 N 'd my Father, debauch'd my Siſter, killd m 
Don but to murder my Reputation Weeps. 
2 fag, I beſeech rhee, forgive me, Kneels, 
ard x. do: Bur upon Condition your jealous Fit never 
turns, . To ren Man a Whiſper is Evidence, and a 
dream Demonſtratiom A civil Letter makes him thought=" 
ul, an innocent Viſit mad. I ſhall try you, Mr. Poffile N I 
onle or don't think I'll be deny'd Company. a 
H. Nay, prithee, my Dear; I own F have abuſed Hic 2 
Ir ; Nat leſt my Marrizge, and this ſimple Story ſhould take Air 
0 the Neighbourhood, to Morrow we will retire into the 
duntry together, till the Secret is blown over, I am call d 
to % A Pgtient. In Jeſs chan half an Hour ru be with you a- 
nfi$4i9, my Dear [Exit Foils. 
d o 5 " Phtwel's Lenet hid fike to have kund me. Tus 
Lettt in me, not to intruſt him wich the Secret of my 
1 bi ge. A Jealous Bridegroom! Every Pofſon has its 
| by z as Credulity is the Cauſe, ſq it © ſhall be the Cure 
* . To Morrow I muſt be ſpicited away into 


4 ; Ill immedinely ler x Peel know of my Di-- 
B 2 ſtreſ : : 


_. 


16 Three Hours after Marriage. 
ſtreſs; And-this little Time with Opportunity, even on hi 
Wedding. Day, ſhall finiſh him a compleat Husband. In. 
trigue aſſiſt me! and IH act a Revenge that might hay: 
bet n worthy the moſt celebrated Wiſe in Boccace. 


Enter Plot well and Clinket. 


Hah ! NHlotwell! which way got he hither? I muſt caution 
him 4 be upon his Guard, © X 
Phtw, Madam, I am agreeably ſurpriz d to find you 
ben vi owns fy EA tarde 2 
Town. Me, Sir, you are certainly miftiken, for I. dont ! 
te member I ever ſaw you before. a 
Nlot w. Madam, I beg your Pardon. How like a Truti Went 
ſounds 4 Lye from the Tongue of a fine Woman, 


[Aſide, paſ: 
os Clint. This, Madam, is Mr. Plotwell ; a Gentleman who mel 
| | is ſo infinicely cbliging, as to im roduce my Play on the der 


Theatre, by fithering the uaworthy-Iflue of my Muſe, at. the ¶ to t 

reading it this Morning. Y 719 2 

Phtw. I ſhou d be proud, Madam, to be à real Father to 

zuy of your Productions. } 

Clink. Mighcy Juſt. H1, ha, ha. You know, Mr. Plot-Wj 7 

we, that bath a Parrot and a Player can utter human 1 

Sounds, bur we allow neither of them to be a Judge o - 2 

Wit. Let ſome of choſe People have had the Aſſurance to Ben 

deny almoſt all my Performances the Privilege of being 

F Adtted. Ah! what a Colt de travers rules the Underſtand- 
= ings of the _Lliterate ! | | * 

„Him. There are ſome, Madam, that nauſeate tlie ſme!! 


| | C 

[ Whenever. Plotwell and. Towley endeavour to talk, Myoy 

| ſhe interrupts them. Ext 
3» 1 ä | F 
Tit. It this Piece be not rais'd to the Sublime, let me WM 7 


henceforth be ſtigmatiz d as a Reptile in the Duſt of Medi- 

ecrity, I am perſuaded, Sir, your adopted Child will do 

you no Diſhonoun r. 
Town, Pray, Madam, what is the 7-7 
Clint. Oh! beyond every Thing, $6 adapted for. tragi- 


cal, Macl ines! So proper to excite che Paſſions ! Not &, 
8 8 LIN, fn F e 


* 


* 4h " 
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he, leaſt encumber d wich Epiſodes ! The Vray-ſemblance, 
and the [Miraculous are linkt roggiheF with ach Propriet : 
Clink, The Univerſal Deluge. I choſe that 'of Dencaſion 
and Pyrrha, becauſe neither our Stage nor Actots are hal- 


lively Strokes. pas; | Mts 
Town. I dare aſſure you, Mad im, it will be a pleaſure to 


us both. Pl take this occaſion to intorm you of my pre- , 5 


ſent Circumſtinces. | { To Plotwell. 
Clink. Imagine Dencation and Fyrrha in their Boat. They _ | 
paſs by à Promontory, where ſtands Prince Hamon à for- 
mer Lover of Pyrrha's, ready to be ſwallowed up by the 
devouring Flood. She preſſes her Husband'to take him in- 


to the Boat. Your Part, Sir, is Hemm; the Lady perſo- 2 


nates Pyrrha ; and I repreſent Deucallan. To you, Sir. 
. [ Gives plotwell the Manuſcript, - _. 


hem. What, bo, there Sculler, e, 
enn 
Piotw. Ie, ti Hæmon! 


Tun. Thou ſeeft me nom ſail from my former Lodgtngs,  _ 

Beneath a Husband s Art; yet  fain I would reward -- 

Y proffe d Love, But Hzmon, 4h, I fer. 

To Morrow's Exe will hide me in the Country, © 
Clint. Not a Syllable in the Part! Wrong, all wrong! 
Phtw. Through all the Town, with diligens Enquiries, © 

I fought my. Pyrcha —— Oo | 
Clink. Beyond. all Patience! che Part, Sir, Iics before. - 

you; you are never to perplex the Drama with Speeches 

C nn | 
Plotw, Madan, tis what the top · Players oſten do. 

Pon. Tbougb Love denies, Compaſſion bids me ſave- thee; + 
TI | | | 1 1 Eier her. 

clint. Fye Mr. Plotwell; this is againſt all the Uecorun- 
of the Stage; I will no mxe allow the L bertiniſm of Lip, 

Embraces than the Barbaricy of Killing on the Stage. 'Yaur- 

belt Tragedians, Wr in a Vißt, — 4 

c B 32 ver 
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ver turn n „ Salute 
4 thus Mr. Phewell, + Tier Phtwell.. 

Ham I dom t find in Ariſtotle any Prec againſ Kiſſing, 
Clink, Let I wou: d not .upon the, l ot an I, 
rum, 

Plot. True, Madam, the finiſhing Stroke of Love and 
Revenge, ſhould never ſhock the Eyes of an Audience. But 
look, upon a Kiſs 1 in a Comedy to be upon a. Par with 7 
2 on the Ear in a Tragedy, which is 1 given 
and taken by beſt Authors. 

Clint. gte) juſt! tor a Lady can no more put up 8 
Niß chan. a Gemleman a Box on the Ear. 

Take, my Muſe, Sir, into your Protection [gives tim he 
Play.) che Players I fee are here. Your. perſonäting the 
Author will infallibly introduce my Play on the Stage, and 
it of, their Prejudice, make the Theatre ring wich Ap- A 

ad teach eyen that injudicions | ae to know 

their dan Intereſſ. N 


Enter Sir — SIO with ima ho ers. 


| This. Gentlemen, This Lady who Smiles on my Per. 
formances, has permitted me to introduce you and ny 
Tragedy i her Tea-Tab! * pl 
(in, Gemtlenitn,, you me Honour. 
15. Flay, Suffer us, Sir, to n to your 42 
mince, the famqus Sir Hanes, the greateſt. Critick of 
our Age 
| A. Sir Tremendous, „ rejoyce at your Preſence ; 
wm, though, no Lady that has an Antipathy, fo ſweats at a call 
| as ſome Authors at a Critick. Sir Tremendows, Madam, is £* 
| Nen who 2 . the N way whit has 1 
eaſed them, and to eaſe what t e | 
5 Sir Trem. Alis a ui ſigni ie one goo palate when che ch 
Taſte of the whole Tewn is viciated. There is not in 1 
this Sedom of, Ignorance Ten righteous Criticks, who di 
not judge things backward, 
Clink. I perfectly agree with Sir e der mo- 
dern Tragedies are ſuch egregiqus Stuff, they ne cher moye 
Tprror nor Pity. 
Nl w. Yes, Madam, the- Pity of the Audience on tl | 
Firſt Night, and the Ted of «lie Allchor for he y_ TY 


ry QC FErf. 2 > OS 


uns ————4 — —UA—j— 
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We s Plays indeed haye rais d 4 ſublimer Paſſion, 8. | 
niſhmentr, | 
"Clik. {> perceive here will be a wit- Combat between 
n Prue, be * you fer down all the 
Simi 


prue retires to the back part of the Stage with Pen and Ink. 
tres Sir Trem, The Subjects of moſt modern Plays are as ill 


choſen a- 

"Y Atm. The Patrons ot their Dedications; 
| Clink, makes Signs to Prue, | 
he Sin Trem. Their plots are ſhallow — 

"oh Plotw. As thoſe of bad Poets againſt new | 8. 

and Sir Trem. Their Epiſod es 28 li e of 15 ice to the main 1 
Ap- Action, as 

2 Clint. Tack Gown with u Pink-colouri Pricva 


Mark that Prue. [ Aſide. _ 
Sir Trem. Their Fenn at 85 2 very delicate 
Ty 8 like whipt Sy llabub they are loſt before they 
ae taſte 


per- Sir Trem. Their Diction ſa low, that that f 
my 4 Why, that their F riends are forced to call it Sim 


2 2 play. © ir, to the Play if-you pleaſe... 
2d Play. We have a Rehearſal this Morning. 
Sir Trem. And then their Thefts are fo opetim— - 
Nit. That the very French Taylors can diſcover them, 
Sir Trem. O what Felony from the Ancients! What bet- 
ty. Larcenry from the Moderns! There is the famous 1phi- . 
genia of Racine, he ſtole his Agamemnon from Seneca, who 
ſtole ir from Euripides, who.ſtole it from Homer, who ſtole . 
it from all the Ancients before him. In ſhort there is no- 
thing ſo execrable as our moſt taking Tragedys. 
| 1 Play. O! but the Immortal gar, Sir, 
Sir Trem. He had yo Judgment, r. 
2d Play. The famous Ben. Johnen! N n e 
int. Dry. N wat 
Fay. The tender ey , red 
Sip Trem. Incorrect. 
2d. Play. Etheridge: 8 
Cal, Meer Chit· cha- e e 


| + cherche. 


| 


1 
| 
| 
| | 
1 


|| N 


tions! 


Clint. That I am not able ———» ; 2 Fr 


flowed, there are ſeen Cattle and Men ſwimming. The Top- 


. 


* Wer 


if Pig, De! 


Trem. ray | but he 61 i was IE 

. Clnk, Ab! dear Sir Tremendyua, there is OK Dela 
5883 : 

Sir Treme. Ah M adam! there Has Juſtueſʒ in your No- 


Cut. I am fo charm d with your manly Penetration! 
Sir Trem, I with your profound Capacity: 


Sir Trem. That it is - pg 
Clint. To conceive mmm... 1 
Sir Trem. To go — 
Sir 7. rem. With what Ficafure I enter into 1 
Glink, Your Ideas, moſt learned Sir Tremendous: 
Sir Trem, Your Sentiments, moſt divine Mrs. Clinket... | 


a Gs The Play, fog Heaven's Sake, 4 FW 


4 


(4 rea. Talit brought ing T 


wi, Che 


, | 


, {4 a 
ee f 3 S.- = q 


Clint. This fit Drans nes good bia Age like 


Plotw. The univerſal Deluge, or the Tragedy of Druralin 
and Pyrrba. reads, | 0 

Clink, Mr. Hut wel, I vin not be deny che bete of 
reading it, you will pardon me. 
if Play, The Deluge! the "Subject ſeems 10 be cod re- 


Clink, A SubjeRt uncouch'd-eirher by Ancients or ; Modern; 
in which are Terror and.Pity in perfection. 
ft. Play. The Stage will never bear it, can you ſuppoſe, 
Sir, that a 2 Box of Ladies will fit Three Hours to ſee a roy 
Dey, and a Sculler in a Stormũ 24. Make ur of i it, 1 
know it can be nothing elſde. 44 

24. Play. If you pleaſe, Madam, ler us heat how it opens 

Clink, [ reads.) The Scene opens, and diſcavers, the = 
cloudy. A prodigious Sher of Rain, at a diftance appears the 
Top. of the Mountain Parnaſſus, all the Fields beneath are over- 


of Steeplecriſe above the Flood, with Men ME Terebing 2 
Regen? Weather-cocks, — 2 32 25 37 5 


Was 
g 
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Sir Trem. Begging your Pardon, Sir, I believe it can be 
proved, that Weather-cocks are of a modern Invention, Be- 
des, if Stones were diſſolved as a late Philoſopher hach. pro- 


c 


te 
No- Ned, hom could Steeples ſtand?ꝰ? NY 
htm. L dont inſiſt upon Trifles. Strike ix out. 

Clink, Strike it out! conſider What you do. In this 
rike at the very Foundation of the Dxama, Dont al 
all the Perſons of your Second Act ſtart out of Stones that 


ft Play. Then the Shower is abſurd. 
(link. Why ſhould not this Gentleman rain, as well as- 


caljon in 4 fort of Watgrman's Habit, leading his Wife Pyrrha 


a Casker of Jewels, Mind how he imitates your great Au- 
thors, The firſt Speech has all the Fire of Lee. 
Tho' Heav'n wrings all the Sponges of the Sky, 
And pours down Clouds, at once each Cloud a Sea. 
Not the Spring-Tides. | 
nean, and conſquently Deucalion could not make that Simile. 
Clink, A Man of Deucaulion's Quality might have travel- 
ed beyond the Mediterranean, and ſo your Objection is an- 


Way, in this Anſwer of Pyrrha. | 
h do the Stays 

Taper my Waſte, but for thy circling Arms? 
Sir Trem. Ah! Anachroniſms | Stays are a modern Habit, 


de, Hr edy. 1 

Plotw. I ſubmit Sir, gut with it. 

Clink, Were the Play mine, you ſhould gaſh my Fleſh, 

ngle my Face, any thing ſooner than ſcratch my Play. 

Platw. Blot and inſert wherever you pleaſe——— I ſul- 

nit my ſelf to your Judgment. 18450 . 
Plotwell riſes, and diſcourſes apart with Tounſey. 

er- Sir Trem. Madam, Nonſence and I have been at variance 

ops from my Cradle, it ſets my Underſtanding on Edge. 


ing 24. Play. Indeed, Madam, with Submiſſion, and [hink I. 
=P ſome Experience of the Stage, this Play, will hardly | 


- 
4 


a 


Deucalion and Pyrrha threw behind them? This Cavil is le- 
ell'd at the whole Syſtem of the Reparation of human Race. 


other Authors, ſnow and thunder? reads. | Enter Deu+ ' 
1 4 Boat--Her firſt Diſtreſs is about her. going back to fetch. 


Sir Trem, There were no Spring-Tides in th Aſediterra- 


wered, Obſerve, Sir Tremendous, the Tenderneſs of Ob- 


and the whole Scene is monſtrous, apd againſt the Rules of 
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22 Three Hours aſter Marriage. 
dn. The vorſt Lines of it would be ſufficiently 
Clap, if it had been writ by a known Author, or recom- 
| mended by one. Nit Ir VGA 1 = \ Len 
Sir Trem. Between you and 1 Madam, who underſtand 
better things, this Gentlemen knows nothing of Poetry. 

f. Pie. The Gentleman may be an honeſt Man, but he 
is 2 damn d Writer, and it can neither take, nor ought to take. 

Sir Tem. If you are the Gentleman's Friend, and value 
his Reputation, adviſe him to burn it. 5 Soph 

. Qik. What Struggles has an unknown Author to van - 

quiſh Prejudice ! Suppoſe this Play acts but Six Nights, 


his next may play Twenty. - Encourage a young Author 
I know it will be your Tnrereſt. enen. 


234. Play, F would fooner give Five Hundred Pounds than 
= bring ſome Plays on the Stage; an Audience little confiders 
| whether tis the Author or che Actor that is hiſs d, our 
Character ſaffers, _ | $ 
ap Pig. Damn our Character We ſhall lole Mo- y 
ney by it, N | 2 
t Clink, Tle depoſite a Sum my ſelf upon the Succeſs of it. l 
well, fince it is to be play'd — I will prevail upon him 
= to ſtrike out ſome ſew things. Take the Play, Sir Tre- Wl |: 


1 Sir. Tremendous reads in a muttering Tone. . 
Fir Tem. Abſurd to the laſt Degree ſtrikes © I 
= Palpable Nonſenſe !-_ rides but. 
Clink. What all thoſe Lines! ſpire thoſe for a Lady's 
Sake, for thoſe indeed, 1 gave him. ) 


Sir Trem. Such Stuff, { ftrikes out.] Abominable 
D firikes aut.] Moſt exerrable! | 
1/7 Play. This Thought muſt our. | 
2d Play. Madam, with Submiſſion, this Metaphor.. 
Iſt Play. This whole Speech, „ 
{ Sir Trem, The Fable! - y 
S. Clink, To you Lanſwer x 1 
If. Play. The Charscter iL! 
| Clink. To N r 
. - Sir en, e ICONGEG CCS 
| Clink, And to you Ah, hold, hold Tm burcher'd, 
mm maſſacred; For Mercy's ſake! murder, murder! ah! 
| 3 Enter Foſſile 2 K es * Bride play 
A ; d to e! | 5 
Aſfle. My Houſe turn d to a Stag * * 


* 


— patients here ſo early. W 


Three Hours after Marriage. 23 
og her bart too what will become of me ? but I'le know 
che Bottom ot all this. * Im: ſurpriz d ro fee fo 
is your diſtemper Sir? 
it. Play, The Cholick, Sr, y © ſurſeit ol green Tea, 


and damm d Verſes. 


' Foffile. Your pulſe is vety bn, Madam, E. Townley. ] 
You ſympathize, I percieve, yours: is lomewhar feve- 
riſh. 4 Plotwell, ] But beten L ſhall be able to pur of ; 
the Fit tor this time. And as for you, Neice, you have got 
the poetical Itch, 1 are poſſeſs d with: Nine Devils, your 
Nine Muſes ; and thus I commit them and their Works o 
che Flames. Takes up a Heap of papers, Og A 
into the Fire. 
cini. Ah! 4 am an undone Woman. 

Phtw. Has he burnt any Bank-Bills, or a new elle 
Head- Dreſs? | 4 

Clint. My works 1 my Works ! 

1/t Play. Has he deſtroy'd the Writings of an flare, or 
your Biller-doux ? 

clint. A Pindarick Ode! five Similes ! and half an Epi- 
logue ! 

2% Play. Has he thrown a new Fan, or your Pearl Neck- 
lace into the Flames? 

Clint. Worſe, worſe ! The tag of he A Me e Co- 
medy ! a Prologue ſent by a Perſon of Quality! three Co- 
pies of recommendatory Verſes! and two Greek Motto 841: 

Foſſile. Gentlemen, if you pleaſe ra walk out. 4 

2d. Play. Lou ſhall have our poſitive Anſwer concerning S 
your Tragedy, Madam, in an hour or two. 
Exit Sir Tremendous, i Plotwell and Players. 

Foffile. Tho' this Affair looks but. ill; yet I will not be o- 
ver-raſh : What ſays Libaniur? 4 falſe Accuſation often re- 
coils pon the Accuſer; and I have fuffer'd' already by too 
great Precipitation. ; [Exit Foſſe. 

' Enter Sar net. | 

Townly, A narrow Eſcape, Sarfnet ! Plotwell's Letrer was 
intercepted and read by my Husband. i 

Sarſnet, I tremble every Joint of me. How came you off | þ 

Townly. Invention flow d, I Ly'd, he Behiev'd. ME . 

true Husband : 4 

Sayſnet. I have often warn'd you, Madam, | chis 


" Superfluiry of Gallants; * _— at leaſt to have ecard || 
* | | 


— „ 
" "PS... ” 


= - of his Marriage. [A flouriſh of Fiddles. 


24 Three tours after Marriuge. 

All Mortgages ue pur perſon before you Leas'd it on 
for Life, Thien, Mes Plotwell, you * every momen 
1 5 UV l — who MED 0s Plotwel like hi; 
Sluadow is unlucky enough to le upon your Huſ. 
band, abd then I'm ſure his Shatterbrains would bs opt 


Ton. Thy Wit and Induſtry Sar net muſt help me out, 
To Day is Mine, to Morrow is my Huſbands, - 
Sufnet. But ſome ſpeedy Method muſt be thought of, F 
Prevent your Letters from talling inco his Hands, 
Town, I can put no confidence in my Landlady Mrs, Irſt 
| Chambers, ſince our Quarrel at Parting. So I have given WF n 
Orders to her Maid to direct all Letters and Meſſages hither, bn 
and I have placed my own truſty Servant Augh at the Door * 
to receive them but fee, yonder comes my Huſband, W'®* 
III retire to my Cloſet, Exit Townley and Sarſner, Net 
| Enter Foſſile. * 
- » Foffile, O Marriage, thou bittereſt of Potions, and thore“ 
ace e of Aſtringents ! This Plotwell that I found talking 
wich her muſt cetrainly be the Perſon that ſent the Letter. ""* 
But it I have a Briſtol Stone Put upon me inſtead of a Dia- 7 
mond, why ſnouſd I by Experiments ſpoil its Luſtre ? She il © © 
is Nandſome, that is certain. Could I bur keep her to my if ?' 
ſelf for the Future! Cuckoldom is an acute Cafe, it i r 
quickly over ; when it takes Place, it admits of no Remedy | 
but Paffiatives. Be it how it will, while my Marriage 
is a Secret 0 Es 
Within. Bleſs the noble Doctor Foſſile and his honourable 
Lady. The City Mafick are come to Wiſh him much Joy 


4 


Folie. Joy and Marriage, never were two Words fo 
coupled ! 
Within. Much Happineſs attend the learned Doctor Foſfi/: 
and his worthy and virtuous Lady. The Drums and Frum- 
of his Majeſty's Guards are come to Salute him 
A flouriſh of Drums and Ti umpets. ; _ 
| -  Foffile, Ah Foffile | wretched Foffile | into what State haſt W +: 
thou brought thy ſelf ! thy Diſgrace proclaim'd by Beat of W O. 
Drum! new Married men are treated like thoſe bir by Was | 
a Tarantula, both muſt have Muſick : But where are the pe. 


Notes that can expell a Wiſe! Exit, han! 
uy ACT 
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Enter Foſſile in a Footman's Chaths. 


PFoſſile. Special Dog; this Footman of my 
Wife's! as mercenary as the Porter of 4 
irſt Miniſter! why ſhould ſhe place him as a Centinel 
my Door ? unqueſtionably to carry on her Intrigues - 
hy did I Bribe him to Lend me his Livery : to diſ- 
bver thoſe Intrigues. And now, O wretched Faſlle, 
ou haſt debas'd thy ſelf into the low Character of a 
otman. What then? Gods and Demi-gods have 
um'd viler Shapes : They, to make a Cuckold ; I, to 
ove my ſelf one. Why then ſhould my Metamor- 
— be more ſhameful, when my Purpoſe is more 
neſt ? \ 7 
[Muc king at the Door, enter Footman. ]]) 
Footman. Ay, this is her Livery. Friend, give this 


) your Miſtreſs. 47 e i 8D | 
2 ' -  [Gires a Letter to Foſſile and Exit ] 
Foſſile [reads. ] Madam, You hare Filted me. What I gave 
ae coft me dear, what you might have given me, would have 
8 you nothing. Touſball uſe my next Preſent with more Reſ- 
ble . 7 Preſented you a fine Suiff-Boæ, you gare it to that 
oxcomb Underp. and Underplot gave it tomy Wife. Fulge WM 
Joy my Surpriſe. , I Freeman. | 
A fine Circulation of a Snuff. Box! in time I ſhall | 
gave the rareſt of my Shells ſer oft- with Gold Hinges, mn 
naxke Preſents to all the Fops about Town. My 
122 ener; and perhaps, even my Nautilus. 
[4 Knocking at the Door. Enter an Old Woman. 
— HW 04 Woman, Can I ſpeak with your good Miſtreſs ? 
oneſt Friend, | | 
Foftle, No, She's buſy. | 0 
Old Woman. Madam }/ybun preſents her Service and 
as ſent this Letter. [ Exit. 
e roflile [reads] Being taken up with waiting upon Mer. 
bants Ladies this — I have ſent to acquaint Jeu 2 
| e 


— 
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26 pee Hours after Marriage. © 
dtear ſweet Mrs. Townley, that the Alderman agvees Pell, 
ry thing but putting away his Wife, which he ſays ut , 14s 
cent at that End of the Town. He deſues a Meeting | 


Poſtſcript. 

Ile does not like the Grocer's Wife at all. 
Bleſs me ! what alibidinous Age ve Live in! Neithi 
his own Wife! nor the Grocer's Wife! Will Peop 

like Nobody's Wife but mine ! „„ 
LMuocking at the Door. -_ Footman, grees a Letter a 

. xit. N 

Enter another Footman, gives a Letter, and Exit.] AS 1 
Foſſile reads, J Sincerely Madam, I cannot. ſpare tl" 
Sm; eſpecially in Monthly Payments. My good Friend un 


...- 


— Pinch, a quiet, ſober Man, u content to go end 

third Turt, only for Leare to Viſit upon Sabbath Days. noſt 

„„ LOH ARES. HE Tye 5 

' . Well, Frugality is laudable even in Iniquity ! No 

for this other. 7 | 3 quity 001 
| Opens the Second Letter. 1 
Foſſile reads. ] Madam, I cant make - you Rich, but Nes 


enn make you Immortal. - . 
Vierſes on Mrs. Suſanna Townley, in the Font Box dxeſi 
in M en. | 
 Inyouthe Beautys of the Spring are ſeen, 
wu Cheeks are Roſes, an your Dreſs is Green, 
A poor Dog of a Poet! I fear him not. 
Der a Kogged Fellow with a letter 
© Footman. My Maſter is at preſent under a Clond—} 
. begs you will deliver this Letter ro your Lady. [Ex 
Folie [reads.] I am reduced by your Favours to aſe par 
- thing Ife meriy dem d; that you would ente#tain me as | 
and, who can uo longer keep you as a' Miſtreſs. 
DoF Charles Bat 


7 


Why did I part with this Fellow? This was a Pro © 
poſal indeed, ro make both me and himſeif happy at U 
once! He ſhall have her, and a T welve-month's ſee 
into the Bargain. Where ſhall I find him hs» wall £ 
the Miſtreſs of all Mankind unknown to- ſone . U 


Why lis Nature ſo dark in our greateſt Concerns? WH t 
are there no exrernal'Sy mproms of Defloration, nor me 
ny Pathognemick cf the £015 Virginity bat u big 


Three Hours. affer Marriage. * I © 

el,? Why, has not Lewdnefvir's Tokens like the 
„ lague ? Why mult a Man know Rain by the aking of 
gs Corns, and have no prognoſtick of what is of infi= 
itely greater Moment, Cuckeldom ? Or if there are a- 
V Marks of Chaſtity, way isthe Enquiry allowed only 

Jews, and deny'd to Chriftians? O Townly, Townly! 


eit ce to me the fragrant Roſe; now Aloes, Worms 
cop and Snake- root! but I muſt not be ſeen. 


As Townly and Sarſenet enter, Foſſile ſneaks of. 
Townly. - Sarſenet, we are betray d. I have diſcoyered 
ny Husband poſted at the Door in Hugh's - Livery, he 
as intercepted all my Letters. I immediately writ 
his, which is the only thing that can bring us off. 
Run this Moment to Plotwell, get him to copy it, and 
end it directed to me by his own Servant with the ut. 
noſt Expedition. He is now at the Chocolate. Houſe 
una the next Street. « 42 
Nel Sſenet. I fl: Madam; but how. will you diſengage 
our elf from the Affair with Underplot © © N 
Townly. Leave it to me. Though he wants Senſe, 
t W's handſome, and I like the Fellow; and if he is luckx 

nough to come in my Husband's Abſence. 
but prithee &ſenet make haſte. ws 1 
Exit Townly and Sarſenet, upon which Foſſile re. enters, 
dg him Underplot. 7 5 5 
Uuderplot, Hearke'e, Friend, I never talk with one 
our Coat, but I firſt tip him. N 
9 Me, Behold the Lucre of a Pimp! between the 


or abroad, and my Plague at home, I find a Man 
ExifWnay never want Fees, [aſide.} Your Honour's Com. 
+ Mrands, I pray. I long to ſerve you. 1 
. OUnderplot. Ah, Boy ! thou halt -a rare Miſtreſs for 


ails. Come, I know thou art a ſly Dog; Can ſt thou 


Bat introduce me to her for a Moment's Converſation ? 
* — at dil impoſſible 2 a 

=” ot, What ſtill im e? N 
t ä a Gives more Money. 
val Falle. Still impoſſible. 5 


Und. Poh, Pox. But prithee, Friend, by the by 


ne! 3 
bis chere any thing in this Report that the is marryd to 
te Do tor here 4 2 of 13 4 by 
Me. Lam alla; e is ſomething in t. 


1 4 
bit 
It 


ww 


Mb Policy to make them watch one the other, and { 


28 Three Hours after Marriage. | 
F © Underplot. What à Spirit does a Jealous Husbanifif”® | 
N give to an Intrigue! Pray, is he not a moſt egregiou . 
nor: | . 

* Foſſe. Not exceeding wiſe indeed. _ 
_ © Underplot. Rich? Foſfile, He has Money, 
' Underplot, That will fave the Expence of her Gu," 
lants: Old? Foſſile, Ay, too old, Heaven knows. hok 
Und. How came it into the Puppy's Head to marry! 

._ Foſſile. By the Inſtigation of Satan. | 
© Underplot. III help the old Fool to an Heir. — 
* 'Fojile. No doubt ont, If the whole Town can doi, 
he will not want one. | | 
Luderplot. Come, prithee deal freely with me. Hy 
Plotwell been here ſince the Wedding? 
Foſfile. He has ! too ſure: [afde.] He's a dangerouif”” 
Rival to you; if you have a mind to ſucceed, keep 
ſtrict Watch upon him, that he may not ger Admit: 
tance before you. | IE | 8 
_ Underplot. Well. Since thou haſt ſhewn thy ſelf { 
much my Friend, I'll let thee into a Secret. Plotwel 
and I no ſooner heard of the Wedding, but we made $ 
a Bett of a hundred Guineas, who ſhould dub the D 
&or firſt. Remember, you go twenty Pieces with me 
Fate But here is ſome Body coming. Away, 5e 
are ſure of my Intereſt. ritt Under pla 
; - <5 Foffile, This was well judg'd. I have a ſmall Tecri 
. tory coveted by two rival Potentates. It is profount 


keep the Balance of Power in my own Hands. Cer 
tainly nothing ſo improves one's Politicks, as to hau 
a Coquet to one's Wife. TIN 
20 Enter a Footman with a Letter. 
Footman. This is for your Lady. Deliver it ſafe inte 
her own Hands. | Exit Footman 
Foſſile reads] Know, cruel Woman, 1 hace diſcovers 
the Secret of your Marriage; you ſbail have all the Plague o 
. a jealous Huſband, without the Pleaſure of giving him Cane. 
I have this Morning counterfeited Billets-deux, and Letten 
from Bawds; nay, I have ſent Pimps; ſome of which, I Bott 
are fallen into your old Coxcomb's Hands. "If you deny u 
the Pleaſure of tipping him a real Cuckold, at lenſt I'll has 
the Reſentment to make him an imaginary one. Know, * 
. * thu 


sban b not the Inndreth Part of the Revenge that Hall be 
gic | xecuted upon thee , by 1 27 | | R. P. 
WW Zownley. ILTreping.] So. The Letter een 
dave it. | aſide. 
Foſile. How true is that ſaying of the Philoſopher! 
Ve only know, that we know nothing. T he Eruption-of 
hoſe Horns which ſeem'd to make ſo ſtrong a puſh is 
now ſuppreſs d. Is the Myſtery of all theſe Letters no. 
hing but the Revenge of a diſappointed Lover? The 
and and Seal are juſt the fame with the VWelbman's 
hat I intercepred a while ago. Truly, theſe elſb 
re a hot revengeful People. My Wife m_ be virtu. 
us; ſhe may not. Prevention is the ſaſeſt Method 
vith Diſeaſes and Intrigues. Women are wanton, 
usbands weak, Bawds buſy, Opportunities dange. 
ous, Gallants eager; therefore it behoves honeſt Men 
o be watchful. But here comes my Wife, I muſt 
tide my ſelf; for ſhould I be detected, ſhe might have 
juſt Cauſe of Complaint for my impertinent Curio. 
y 4 7 F-86405 7 | Exit Foffile: 
er Townley; and to her Sarſnet at the other Door. 
«Sarſnet. Your Orders, Madam, haye been exe 
da tittle, and I hope with Succeſs. 7 


G 
w 


wot 


erou 
ep 
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If fl 
twel 
nade 


* Townley. Extreamly well. Juſt as we could have 
plot viſn d. But I can't forgive that Raſcal 3. Ta % 
ett Ym him away would be dangerous. We will rather 


hun ake the Advantage of the Confidence my Husband 
as in him. Leave the Husband to me, and do you 
diſcipline the Footman. Such early Curioſity muſt be 
, Hugh. (calls alond 
Rogue ? A 
Townley runs in, and drags out Foſſile chan- 
| ging bis Cloths with Hugh. e 
hy Sirrah! muſt one call all Day for you? ˖ GA FI 
| I Lon * . 
Sarſhet. A Rogue in Diſguiſe, got in to rob the 
Houſe! Thieves, Thieves. 14 1 . 
Enter Clinket, Prue with the writing Deſk, and Servanta, 
Foſile. St. St — no Noiſe, Prithee, Dearee, look 
pon me. See, fee, thy own dear Husband. It is I. 
Townley. What an unfortunate Woman am I! Couid 
ot you-paly one Day 17 an Intrigue? and with 
3 


- 


— / 


— 


Three Hoars after Marriage. 4 


A » 


_ « Foſſils. Since it muft come out, ha, ha, ha, only «i 


3s aScandal to my Gravity. III be with you, as my 
fſelf, immediately. 


4 of pra but Patients ; wan, ſickly Fellows, no Perſon 

the leaſt degree of Fri 

. - Hugh, Worthy Doctor, You may rely upon my Ho- 
nour. . 


40 Three Hurt after Marriage. 

a Cookweneh too! for you could put on a Livery fe 
no other end. You wicked Man, 

-  Sarſner. His Coldneſs, Madam, is now no longer 


PI 
ert: 
ith 


Myſtery. Filthy Monſter! wer t not thou providei To: 
with my Miſtreſs as a Remedy for thy rampant Un How 
enliey? | | No 
TJomnley. Was all your Indifference to me for this Her, 
you Brute you. I Veri To 
© Foſile. Nay, Prithee, Dearee, judge not raſhly. Mou 


Character is eſtabliſh'd in the World. There lives not 
a mere ſober, chaſt and virtuous Perſon than Doctor 
Foſſile. 

: Townley. Then why this Diſguiſe? 


Froliek on my ten | Day between Hugh and l. 
We had a Mind to exhibit a little Mummer7. 
Qinlet. What Jo ariſes in my Soul! ro ſee my Un. 
cle in a Dramatic CharaQter! fince your Humour led 
you to the Drama, Uncle, V would you not conſult a 
relative Miſe in your own Family ? I have always us'd you 
= my Phytician; and Why foould you not nſe me as you 
4e. Eon | " 
Foſſile. Prithee, Dear, leave me a Moment. This 


[Exennt onnes, except Foſſile and Hugh. 
Bart A they are changing Habits, Foſſile ſays, 
As a Mark of my Confidence in thee, I leave thee 
Guardian of my Houſe while I go my rounds. Let 


bodily Strength. 


898 8 Exit Foſſile. 

I have betray'd my Miſtreſs. My Conſcience flies in 

my Face, and I can eaſe it no way but by betraying 

1 ? | [Anocking at ube Door. 

This is not the Doctor; but he is dreſs'd like him, 
and that ſhall be my Excuſe. 

[He lets Plotwell in, Townley 


| 5 al < ah. _ they embrace. 
| wait at r. | 
\ Townley, Hugh, 2299 85 l \ [Exit Hugh. 


* ' Platwel, 


" Three Hours After Marriage. 31 A 

Notwell, This Diſguiſe gives Spirit to my Intrigue- | 
rainy Iam — Ari Perio that ever enjoy d a Bride 
:thout the ſcandal of Matrimony. 
— L have a different Relifh, Mr, Nlotwell, for 
ow I can't abide you, you are ſo like my Husband. - 

Plotwell. Underplot, I defy thee. I have laid the Wa- 


for 


er 
ded 


user, and now I hold the Stakes. 

nM Tow: ley. Opportunity, Mr. Tlotwell, has been the 
My Nownfall of much Virtue. 

not . L.. be — leading ber af, enter Hugh, 

- or! the r: 
tor Hugh. Ah Madam the ei Hogks 
Plotwell, Fear Nothing. I'll ſtand it. I have my 

art ready. [Exit Townley. 


1 2 1 n 
ile. I promis d Lady Longfort my Eagle-ſtone. 
yh Lady is like — miſcarry, and tis well 1 
I thought ont. Hah! who is here ! I do not like the 
\ſpe& of the Fellow. But I will not be over cenſori. 
dus. 93 5 
They make many Bows and Cinges in advancing to each other, 
Plotwell. Llluſtriſſime Domine, huc adveni———  — 
Foſſile. I/luftrſſime Domine . non uſus ſum loquere 
inan It you cannot ſpeak Engliſh, we can have 
no lingual Converſation, on 4 
Notwell. I can f a little Englife. I have great 
deal heard of de Fame of de great Lumi of all 
Arts and Sciences, de illuſtrious Doctor le. I 
would make Commutation (what do you call it) I 
would exchange ſome of my tings for ſome of his tings. 
File. Pray, Sir, what Univerſity are you of? 
Jo- Plotwell De famous Univerſity of Cracow in Polonia 
le. Minor. I have cur'd de King of Sweden of de Wound. 
in ¶ My Name be Doctor Cornelius Lubomuſki. 
ng Hie. Your Lubominſtis are a 2 Family. But 
or. ¶ What 41cana are you Maſter of ? Sir. 45 | 
m, Tlotwell. [Shows a large Snuff-box.] See dere, Sir, dat 
Box de Snuff. 
ey Toſſile Snuff. box. | | 
ce. Plotwell. Right. Snuff. box. Dat be de very true Gold. 
Foſſile. Whar of that? 


ſelf; of de Lead of de great Church of Cracow, Foſſils. 


% 


Plotwell. Vat of dat? me make dat Gold my own 


Fyſile. 25 what Operations? 4 | 
| twell. By Calcination; Reverberation; Purifica. 
tion; Sublimation; Amalgumation; Precipitation, 
Volitilization. r N 
Feoſſile. Have a Care what you aſſert. The Volitili. 
ation of Gold is not an obvious Proceſs. It is by 
27 Elegance of Speech call d, fortitudo, fortituding, 
tna. ** 5 : 3 
Hotwell. I need not acquaint de illuſtrious Dodtot 
Fuſſile dat all de Metals be but unripe Cold. 
Faſtile Spoken like a Philoſopher, And therefore 
there ſhould be an Act of Parliament againſt digging 
of Lead Mines, as againſt ſelling young Timber. But 
inform me, Sir, what might be your nenſtnum, Snow. 
water, or May-dew ? | 

Plotwell. Snow- Vater. | | 

File. Right. Snow is the univerſal Pickle of Na. 
ture for the preſervation of her Productions in the 
hyemal Seaſon. | [97 Us, 

Plotwell. If you will go your ſelf, and not truſt de 
Servant, to fetch ſome of de right Thames Sand dat be 
below de Bridge, I will ſhow you de naked Diana in 
your Study, before I go hence. p 
+» Foffile. Perhaps you might. I am not at preſent 

diſpos'd for Experiments n 
Hot well. This Bite wont take to ſend him out of the 
Way, Fit change my Subject. [aſde.] Do you deal in 
Longirudes, Sir??? 3 
Mile. I deal not in Impoſſibilities. I ſearch only 
for the grand Elixir. FER 
Tlotwell. Vat do you tink of de new Metode of Flu. 

xion ? ba: g 
Foffile. I know no other but by Mercury. 

Plotwell. Ha, ha. Me mean de Fluxion of de Quan- 


tit. 1 | 

2 The greateſt Quantity I ever knew was three 
Quarts a Day. - e 
 Dlozwell. Be dere any Secret in the H drology, Zoo- 


logy, Minerology, Hydraulicks, Acauſticks, Pneuma- 


a Three her, after Marviage. 


ticks, Logarithmatechny, dat you do want de Expla · 


nation of ? 
Feſile, This is all out of my Way. Do you know 4 
8 5 xy | | k an 


— 


Three Hours after Marriage. 9 
gen bY Hermaphrodites, monſtrous Twins, Antidiluvian 
ca. Shells, Bones and Vegetables? 5582 
tion Plotwell. Vat tink you of an Antidiluvian Knife, 
ein Spoon, and Fork, with the Mark of Tuba! Cain in He- 
til. f cw, dug out of de Mine of Babylon? 

'S by Foſſi/e: Of what Dimenſions, I pray, Sir? 

dim i Piormell. De Spoon be bigger dan de modern Ladle ; 
de Fork, like de great Fire-fork ; and de Knife, like de 

tor MCleaver. | ET : 

p Foſſile. Bleſs me this ſhows the Stature and Mag- 

Tote Wnitude of thoſe Antidiluvians 

ng Flotwell. To make you convinc'd that I tell not de 

But lie, dey are in de Twkey Ship at P appings juſt going to 

ou. de diſpos d of. Me would go there vid you, but de Bu- 
ſineſs vil not let me. | v TH 

Foſſile. An extraordi Man this: I'll examine him 
Ne. ¶ further. Le.] How could your Country loſe ſo great 
the Wi Man 28 you! [Lk 

Plotwell: Dat be de Secret. But becauſe me vil have 
| a de fair Correſpondence with de illuſtrious Dr. Fofſile,. 
eme vil not deny dat Orphew and me had near run de 
un ſame Fate, for different Reaſon. I was hunted out of 
ny Country by de general Inſurrection of de Women. 
ent i Foſſile. How ſo pray? 

Plotwell. Becauſe me have prepare a certain Liquor, 
the ¶ which diſcover whether a Woman be a Virgin or no. 
NY Fe. A curious Diſcovery ! have you any of it ſtill? 

Plotwell. Dere it is, Sir. It be commonly called de 
Lapis Lydia Virginitatis, or Touch-ſtone of Virginity. 
| [Gives him a Vial, 
Foſſile. It has the ſmell of your common Hart s- horn. 
But all your Volatile Spirits haye a near reſemblance. 
Notwell. Right, Sir. Diſtillation be made from 
the Hippomanes of a young Mare. When a deflower d 
Virgin take ten Drops, ſhe will faint and ſneeze, and 


ee de large Spot will appear upon de Cheek, which me | 


call de Spot of Infamy. All de young Bridegroom 
make de Experiment. De Archbiſhop did make Obli. 
a- poo to de Nun, to take it every ninth Month. And 
fly for the Hurly ”—y it make. FR 31 

f nter Hugh. 
0 Hugh. Sir, here is a Patient in a Chair, 


_ 


34 - Three Hours after Marriage. 
N 1 Doctor Lubonirski, let me conduct you into 
= tudy, where we will farther diſcuſs the wonder. £ 
10 Virtues of this Liquor. Tell the Patient Iwill at. Jout 
tend him this Inſtant. [ Exeumt Plotwell and Foſſile. I nit) 
3 Enter Underplot in a Chair like a fick Man. ſeit 
Hugh. The Doctor will wait upon you immediate. L 
17 [Exit Hugh, N ve. 
Underplot. I dogg d — to this Door in a Doctor; I min 
Habit. If he has admittance as a Doctor, why uot 125 
a Patient? Now for a lucky Deciſion of our Wager! 
If I can't ſucceed myſelf, I will at leaſt ſpoil his Ln. 7 
trigue. Enter Foſſile. I 
Underplot. Ah! ah! have no Place. Ah! where can 7: 
I repoſe a little? I was taken ſuddenly. Ah! ah! tis 7 
hap "i I was near the Houſe of an eminent Phyſician, ¶ we 
ile. Reſt your ſelf upon that Couch. ſter 
22 If i lay a few Minutes cover'd up 28 5 
a Bed, I believe I might recover. nes 
I Foſſiſe feels his Pulſe | Plotwell peeps vad 
Formel. Underplot i in diſguiſe! 1¹ be his Doctor, a2 


. . of theſe Frolicks. 80 of Caſe. = 
- te hat are your Symptoms, Sir? a v pt 
tempeſtuous Pulſe, I profeſs. F NY ! . 1 

Underplot. Violent Head-ach, ah! ah! 5 bon 


Hils. All this proceeds from the Fumes of the Kit. | tile 
chen, the Stonmctick Digeſter wants reparation for I Ap. 
the better Concoction of your Ailment: But, Sir; is W Ap! 
your Pain pungirive, tenſive, gravitive, or pulſarory? dia 

Uuderplot. All together, ah! J 
- Foſſile. Impoſſible Sir, but I have an eminent Phyſi. ¶ tle 
cian now in the Houſe, he ſhall conſuls. Doctor tive 
Lubomerski, here is a Perſon i in a moſt violent Ag wu ticl 


& a terrible Caſe! dra 
: Enter Plotwell. anc 
Foffile. Feel his Pulſe. [Plotwell fells it.] You feelit If !er 
Sir,, ſtrong, hard and labouring. — 
Plotwell. Grea Plenirude, Sir, Ph 


ile. Fell his Belly, Sir: a great Tenſion and Heat I M. 
of . Abdomen — A hearty Man, his Muſcles are EW / 
toroſe; how ſoon are the ſtron geſt humbled by Diſes. Pa. 
ſes. Let us retire, as anne 5 cat 


N. 


PPP 


Three Howrs after Marriage. 2x8 
WP Enter Saxtaet n haſte. | <FO6 
er. WM S11/rer. My Miſtreſs approves your Deſign, bear it 
at. Move bravely, perhaps I ſhall have a ſudden Opportu- 
ile, N nity of conveying you into her Bed-chamber, counter. 
feit a fainting Fit, and rely upon me. Krit. 
ate. Underplor. As yet 1 find I am undiſcover'd by Plots 
gh. Ne“; neither is his Intrigue in ſuch a Forwardneſs as 
or's mine, though he made a fair Puſh for it oY 5 
x aſide. 
Foſſile and Plotwell come forward. 
In. File. I am entirely for a Gliſter. 
Tlo:weil My Opinion is for de ſtrong Vomit. 
an W File. Bleed him, en Be 9 = 
"tis MW Hotwell, Make de Scarification, give me de Lancer, 
an Mme will do it my ſelf, and after dat will put de Bli- 
ſter to de Sole of de Feet. mn tg N 
in File. Your dolor proceeds from a frigid intempe- 
net of the Brain, a ſtrong Diſeaſe | the Enemy has in- 
ps, vaded the very Citadel of your Microcoſm, the Ma- 
or, N gazine of your vital Functions; he has ſate down be- 
e. tore it; yer there ſeems to be a good Garriſon of vital 
ry Spirits, and we don t queſtion. to be able to defend it. 
I'lotwell. Ve will cannonade de Enemy wid Pills, 
bombard him wid de Bolus, blow him up with Vola- 
it. tiles,” fill up de Trenches wid de large Inundation of 
for Apozems, and diflodge him wid de Stink- pot; let de 
is 8 bring up de Artillery of Medicine imme- 
? IATELY; + - . 755 
, Foſſtle True, we might unload the Stomach by gen» 
fi. e Emericks, and the inteſtine by Clyſters ſtimula- 
tor ¶ tive, carminative, and emollient, with ſtrong Hydro» - 
al. ¶ ficks, quiet the ſpaſms of the Viſcera by Paregoricks, 
draw off the ſtagnant Blood by deep Scarrifications, 
and depurate its Fæculencies by Volatiles; after this, 
lit let there be numerous Bliſters and potential Cauteries 
— I contult my Patient's eaſe; 1 am againſt much 
Phyſick— be Faints, he is ApopleQick, bleed him this 
at Moment | : 
re Hotell. oy, de Servant dere, make haſte, bring de 
a. Pan cf het Coals; or de red het Iron to m. k: Appli- 
cation to de Temple,. | | i 
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36. Dyhbree Hours after Marriages” 

ö $2 Tr — Enter Hugh. 5 i». . 
es. Here's the Poke: red hot from the Fire. 
 — { Dlotwell. Very vell, make de burn dere, exactly dere 
TEL | [ pritting the Poker near hu He id N 
.* DUnderplot. Hold, hold, am I to be Murder d? [flat 5 
. Iknow you, Piotweil, and was I not oblig'd by 
Honour and Friendſhip, Id expoſe: you to the DcRor, 
9 2 Ain [aſide to Plot well. 
Notwell. Very Lunatick, Mad, fetch de Cord to 
make de tie upon de Leg and de Arm, take off thirty 
8 of Blood, and den plunge him into de cold f 
ath. | 
Foſſile. Your Judgment, Doctor Lnbomirski, is excel. 
lent, I will call my Servants to aſſiſt us. | 

-  Underplot, Hearke'e, old Put; I came to take your 
Advice, and not that French Son of a Whore's Scarrifi. 

cations; and ſo plague take you both. b 
ONES Fx. Underplot and Hugh, 
Fyſſile. Doctor Lubomiriki, this Vial that you have in. 
truſted in my cuſtody, ſhall be with Acknowledge. 
ment return'd after a few Experiments; I muſt crave 
your indulgence, Diſeaſes, you 8 are imper. i 1 
7 


tinent, and will tie themſelves to no Hours, poor La. 
dy Hypokeknana ! | Ki 
. *  Plotwell, Ah Sir! 1 beg your pardon, if you make Hf 
Viſit to de Patient, me will divert myſelf in your Stu- 7 

| ſ 


dy till you make return. 1 * It ſ 
ile. That cannot be, 1 have a Lady juſt coming x 
to conſult me in a caſe of Secrecy. f Af 
Plotwell. Have you not de Wife? Me will make WO 7 
Converſation wid be Ladies till you come. ; elf 
* Foſſile. They ſeeno Company in the Morning, they W 7x 
are all in deſbabillet; moſt learned Doctor mira, N Dre 
your humble Servant. V. 


Plotwell. Moſt illuſtrious Doctor Foſſile, me be, with 
de gt we Adoration. | 
Hie. Wich the greateſt Admiration. 

'; Tlotwell. Your moſt humble 1 
Foſſile. Moſt obedient Servant. 322225 
Plotwell. Ah, Monſieur, point de Ceremonies 

155 [Exit Plotwell. 

File. Hugh. [Enter Hugb. ] bring mea Pint of * 

et 


= 


FThbres Hours after Marriage." © 39. IJ 
jet your Miſtreſs know I want to ſee her? Take care | 
hat her Orders be obey'd, and that her Trunks and 1 
dere. Noxes be immediately brought hither, - Sofnet will” 
lend, give you Directions. wits itt att); WP, 
fart I.kxit Hugh, Follite fits. dawn bn.a Cong 
| by Ah Fe! if the Cares of two Hours of à married Life, 
Qor. rave lo reduc'd thee, how long-can'ſt thou hold c 
well ro watch a Wife all Day, and have her wake thee all 
! to Wight ! twin never do. The Fatigue of three Fevers, 
ity ix Small-poxes, and five great ones, is nothing to that 
cold Af one Wife: Now for my Touchſtone ; I will try it 
don her preſently. If ſhe bear it. today I am 
cel. W:faid ſhe will bear it to-morrow too. — $25 ey 
Wer Hugh with a Bottle of Sack, and after him Townley. 
dur Hugh gives the Bottle and Glaſs, to Foſlile, aud ef. 
rifi- Weir down by me, my Dear, I was going to refreſh. m 
ſelf with a Glaſs of Canary. You look pale. It wi 
ugh, Wo you good. 47h 
|; ownley. Faugh. Wine in the Morning 
age. Foſſile Drinks, and fills again, and drops ſome of the- _ 


* 


— Liquor into the Glaſer 1 8 e 
* Wbat is the Meaning of this? Am Ito be Poyſon d? 


8 aan LAiide. 
Foſſile, You muſt drink it. Sack is Sacred ro Hymen ; 
ff it is made the Nuptial Poſſet, 54 oO. 
Townley, Don't preſs me, Mr. File, I nauſeate it. 

„ ſmells ſtrangely. There is ſomething in it. 

ung Foſile.. An 10 L ! She can't bear the Smell. 
Aſide*) Pray; my Dear, oblige me. nn 
fen, 1 for none of your Slops: II full my 
| 8 . 


Foſſile. I muſt own, I have put ſome reſtorative 
Drops in it, which are excellent. I may drin it ſaſe. 
„ir. [Aide (Drinks. "_ = —_ pre A 

; pour's ſome Drops m. 

(Townley Drinks: Foſſile mus behind'to- ſupport 

her; then pores upon her Cheek, and towehes 18 
wich bu Finger. | N 

Townley. Your Inſolence is- N Twas 

vut this Moment you ſuſpected my irtue; and nom 

my Complexion. - Put on your tles. No Red 

was eyer laid upon theſe — 8 I fly thee, and die 

\ 8 : 4 


* 
1 


let 


r 
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Female Domeſticks. [ Aſide. J 1 wil 


EV NN TT. LO ———= - U — 
= 
- - 


| ſelves Blemiſh'd, not on any Pretence whatſoever to 


| Platonick. 


x th 


a Maid, rather than live under the ſame Roof with 
Jealouſy and Caprice. 


file. O thou ſpotleſs Innocence! I cannot refrain 


Tears of Joy. 


Theſe Drops have been a Secret in our Family for 
many Years, They are call'd the Touchſtone of Virginity, 
The Males adminiſter it to the Brides on their od 


fel 

{ 

orgive me, and III tell thee all © 
4 

M 


ding-Day ; and by its Virtue have aſcertain'd the Ho. 
nour of the Files from Generation to Generation, N 
There are Family Cuſtoms, which it is almoſt impiou . 
to neglect. | ke! 
Townley. Had you married a Perſom of doubtful Re. 
tation But me, Mr. Foſſile / | the 
 Foſſile. I did not indeed ſuſpe& thee, But my Mo. 
ther obliged! me to this Experiment with her dying the 
Words My Wife is chaſte: And to preſerve 
her fo, tis neceſſary that I have none but chaſte Ser. MW. 
vants about her. III make the 8 on all my T. 
will now, my Dear, in * 
Eamily to the Tryal. Here 


thy Preſence, put all m 


bid my Niece, and all the Maid-Servants come before I fe 
ns | | [Calling out. 
Enter Clinket, Prue, and Servants } mc 


Give Ear, all ye Virgins: We make Proclamation =I 
in .the Name of the Chaſte Diana, being reſoly'd to 
make a Solemn Eſſay of the Virtue, Virginity, and 


- Chaſtity of all within our Walls. Werherefore Adviſe, il, * 
Warn and Precaution all Spinſters, who know them. — 


Taſtetheſe our Drops, which will manifeſt their ſhame I y 
to the World by viſible Tokens. | 
| Clinket, I abominate all Kind of Drops. They inter- 
rupt tbe Series of Ideas. But have they any Power o- < 
ver the Virgin's Dreams, Thoughts, and private Me- WW, 
dirations ? 43 

Foſſile. No. They do not affect the motus Primo primi, 
or Intentions; only AQualities, Niece.  _. 

Clinket.. Then give it me. I can drink as freely of 
it, as of the Waters of Helicon. My Love was 9 

| [Drin 


> Foſſile; Yet I have known a Platonick Lady lodge at 17 
* 


wife's. Foſſile offers it ound 
: Fuf 


— 


Three Hours after Marriage. 39 
© Firſt Woman. I never take Phyfick. 412 N 
ih Eile. That's one. Stand there. My Niece pro- 
feſſes her ſelf a Platonick. You are rather a Carteſian. © 
ain . Clintet. Ah dear Uncle! How do the Platonicks and 
all Cat eſians differ? | 3 
Foſſile. The Natonicks ars for Idea's, the Carteſians for 
1, Matter and Motion. | 
1 Townley. Mr. Foſſile, you are too ſevere. 
Second Wiman. I am not 4 r tſies. 
on Foſſile. There's Two. Stand there. | 
— ? Nue. My Miſtreſs can Anſwer for me. She has ta- 
en ĩt. | - 
ile. She has. But however ſtand there, amon 
* the Keim | 0 
16. Did Voman. My Innocence would protect me, 
though I trod over red-hot Iron. Give me a Brimmer. 
rve [She takes a Mouthful, and ſpits it out again.) - 
| Foſſile. *T was a preſumptuous Thing to Gargle with 


— it: But however, Madam, if you pieaſe — walk 

;) among the Carteſians. [Two young Wenches run away. 
re! inter. Prue, follow me. I have juſt found a Rhime 
ore for my Pindwick. [They all ſneak of- 
ot File. All gone! What no more Ladies here? No 


more Ladies! [/ooking tothe Audionce,] O that I had but 
a Boarding-School, or a Middle-Gallèry! 
nter Sarſner, nde Two Forters 


and bearing a Cheſt, _ | 

iſe WW, Set down the Things here; There is no Occaſion 

em. Vor carrying them up Stairs, \ince they are to be ſent 
ro into the Country to- Morrow. [Ex. Porters. 


What haye I done? My Marriage, theſe confounded 
Whimſies, and Doctor Lubomirſei, have made me quite 
forget poor Lady Hippokekoana. She was in Convulſi- 
ons, and I am afraid dead by this Time. [Exit Foſſile. 

&1rſnet. T have brought you a Preſent, Madam, 
good Uſe of it. So I leave you together. Exit Satſnet. 

| _ [Townley opens the Chet : Plotwell, who was co. 

der d with a Gown and Tetticoat, gets out. * 

T:wnley. Never was any Thing fo lucky. The Do- 
Qor is juſt this Minute gone to a'Patient. | 

Plotwell. I tempt Dangers enough in your Service. I 


inks : d 
an almoſt crippled in this Cheſt-Adyenture, . Oh 
a a PP 0 K A, 


— 


 Plotwell, Don't trifle. Are you 


cm ſeif with Wh 


fo _ Three Hours after Marriage. 

Knees ! Prithee, my Dear, lead me to a Bed where 

may ſtreteh my ſelf, out. L [Teadmghbergf 
| Enter Sarſnet. 


©  Sarſnet. Oh Madam yonder is the DoQor in deen 


- Diſcourſe with Underplot ] fear he has dogg d me, and 


betray d us. They are both coming back together. 
[ Exit Sarſnet. 


l Tlotwell. Fl ſhrink ſnug into my Shell again. 


Townley. That he may directly pop upon you. The 
Trunk will be the firſt Place ke lain . Haye 
you no Preſence of Mind? You fit for an Intrigue: 
Plotwell. What ſhall I do? 
2 Townley. Fear not, you ſhall be Inviſible on this ver; 
ot : 


Flotwell. What do you mean? He's juſt at the Door, 
You intend to diſcover me. | 
 Tewnley. Miſtruſt me not: You ſhall walk out befor 
his Face at that very Door, fought be bring in a Hun. 
dred Spies, and not one of them ſhall perceive you. 

7 [Knocking a 


.the Door.) Nay, now tis too late. : 
Townley. Arm thy ſelf with Flounces, and fortiſ 
dlebene; enter beneath the Cpolo 0! 

this Petticoat. 


Plotwel]. The beſt Security in the World an Ol. 
Fellow has ſeldom any Thing to do beneath that Cu 
cumference. | 
 Townley. No more. But under it immediately. 
| BIR (Plotwell gets wnder it 
Thus Vems, when approaching Foes aſſail 
Shields her Enes with a Silken Veil. 
Enter Foſſile. 


Flle. You have another in your Cheſham eli odde 
.- (Taxzniey. How jaunty the Flounces ! - TELL 


Foſſile, Ay, tis plain ſhe would lure me from th 
Cheſt; there I ſhall find him. I Al 
v >doawuley. The Laee ! the Fringe U «4 ; 
'  Foffile, All this is nothing to the embroider'd Sattir 
Pritice, my Dear, give me the Key. Town 


WW! fave prowd thee [Exeunts 


E W 
T, „Sure never was any Thing ſo prettily diſpo. 
ſed. 85 


ſerve but the Air of it: So Degazee! But the - 


Lining is ſo charming. | 
: [She walks to the Door, and Foſſile to the Trunk: 
Plotwell Aſſes her out of the Top of the Netti. 
coat, and then goes off am 


LA. Foſſile i cautiouſly opening the Trunk with 
) his Sword drawn, Townley comes up to him. 

What more of your Frolicks, Mr. Fofſile * What 
Time of the Moon is this? 

Foſſile. This Underplot is a confounded Villain, he 
would make me jealous of an honeſt civil Gentl | 
only for an Opportunity to Cuckold me himſelf. ¶ Aide: 
Come, my Dear, *.* all that IS paſt, I know 

irtudous. - 8 


— —— — 
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Duer Foihile, with a Vial in his. anl. 
FMle, His is al we have for the flying Dra. 
1 gon ſo celebrated by Antiquity. A 
ep Purchaſe ! It coſt me but Fifteen Guineas. But 


the Jem made it up in the Butterfly and the Spider. 
Enter Two Porters bearing a Mummy. , 
Li 


Oh? here's my Mummy. Set him down. I am in A 


Hnafte Tel Fi calc Wick him at the Pr 
Coffee. Houſe. [Exit Portes - 
: Enter two Porters bearing an Alligator. ou 
A moſt ſtupendous Animal] ſet him down. 
| x Exit Porters. kit 
Poor Lady Hippokekoana's Conyulfions * I believe ther 

is a Fat 


| in it, that I can never get to her. Whol je⸗ 
can I truſt my Houſe to in my Abſence? Were m 
Wife as chaſte as Lucretia, who knows hat an un. 
lucky Minute may bring forth! In CuCKledom, the 
Art of Attack is prodigiouſly improved beyond th 
Art of Defence. 'Þ far it is manifeſt, Underplot has 1 
Deſign upon my Honour. For the Eafe of my Mind, | 


will lock up my Wife in this my AHuſaum, till my Re- 
turn. | a ; | 


£? 


1 „ 
6 4 - 

FB £ | rr 
' W "* | 

Enter Townly. Oe SE 
. — #® * 2. 1 

0 Sa 5 * 

. 


You will find ſomething here, my Dear, to diver 
our ſelf, 4 FAS EE, Tou 


1 
F * 


Tutte Hours after Marriage. it” 
Townley. L hate the Sight of theſe ſtrange "Creatures; 


bur ſince I am Mr. Foſſile's Wike, I mall endeavour to 
conquer my Averſion. FA 1 har 
Foſſile. T — — ſafely be here to Day, my Dear; 
to Morrow thou ſhould'ſt no more enter this Room 
than a Peſt. bouſe. Tis dangerous for Women that are 
Impregnated. But poor Lady Hippokekoana ſuffers all 
this Ale | ? 220 5 


[Exit Foffile with a A in bis Hand. | 


Tawnley, Since he has lock d me in, to be even with 
him, III bolt him our. 154 
Plotwell, due d like a Mummy, comes forward. 

Tlotwell, Thus trav ling far from his Egyption Tomb, 

Thy Antony ſalutes his Cleopatra. 

| Tothwey, Thus Cleopatra, in deſiring: Arms, . 

Receives her Autony - But prithee dear pickled 
Hiergghphick, who ſo fuddenly could afhſt-thee-with * 
this Shape : 2 
5 Plotwell, The Play-houſe can dreſs Mummies, Bears, 
Lions, Crocodiles, and all the Monſters of Lyhig. My 
Arms, Madam, are ready to break their Paſt- board 


Prifon to embrace you. 


ters. Temhley, Not ſo haſty. Stay till the jealous Fool is 
our of Sight. F 
Plotwell, Our ill Stars, and the Devil, have brought 
ter. kim back ſo aten oO ohh 
here Tonne, He can never parry this Blow, nor grow 
Whol jealous of his Mummy. A is his intimate Friend. 


my Newell, And a Man cannot cafily be Cuckolded b 
un- Body elſe. | | = 4 
the Townley, Here may'ſt thou remain the Ornament of 

the his Study, and the Support of his Old Age. Thou 
jas & 


ſnalt divert his Company, and be à Father to his Chil 


dy; 
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Symptoms of Life. $ Fove within the Milk. 
whit Swan comprels'd his Leda. 


aderplot in the Alligator 0 crawls forward 
w then riſes up « and nel. ] 82 


! Underplot, Thus Fove within the Serpent” $ ſcaly Folds, 


Twin'd round the Macedonian Queen, 
? Townley, Ah! [/brieks 
Ploiwel]. Fear not, Madam. This is my evil Genius 
— ht that till haunts me. How the : Devil got you 
here 
; — — Why ſhould not the Pla - Houſe lend me 
a Crocodile as 8 ou a Mum 7 


Townley. How unlucky is t 55 LAide] Nay, I 
don't. cath but I may have Twenty Lovers in this 
Collection. You Snakes, Sharks, Monkeys, and Man- 
* — ſpeak, and put in your Claim before it is too 


e cyan Mr. Monny, your Humble Servant s the 
re. engag 
pe + twell, — Mr. Crocodile, let the Lady make her 


own Choice. 


Underplot, Crocodile, as Jam, I muſt be treated with 
common Humanity. You can't, Madam, difown the 
Meſſage you ſeat mm. 

Townley, Well! Ye Pair of Egyrtian Lovers, agree 
this Matter between you, and 1 will acquit my ſelf 
like a Perſon of Honour to you bo 
- Plotwell, Madam! If I don't love you above all your 
Sex, ma I be baniſh d the Studies of Virtuoſo's ; and 
fmoak'd like Dutch Beef in a Chimney 
- Underplot, If I don't love you more than that Stale 
Mummy, may I never more be proclaim d at a Show 
of Monſters, by the Sound of a Glaſs. Trumpet. 

Plawell May | be ſeat to 'Tothecary's-Hall, and beat 
up into YVenice-Treacle for the Fleet and the Army if 
this Heart 


Underplet, May I be ſtuff d with Straw, and given 
to a a Mountebank, if chis Soul ———— 


 Platwel, 


off this Habit of Death, you ſhall find I have ſome 


go © = 8 


I 


ome 


 _ Three Hours after Marriage. 4 
' Plotwell, Madam, I am a Human, Creature. Taſte 
my Balſamick Kid. 10 r 
uderplot,. A Lover in Swadling. Clouts! What is his 
Kiſs, to my Embrace? Re 
Plotwell, Look upon me, Madam. See how Lam 
embroider'd with Hlierogl phicks. | 
 Underplot, Conſider my beautiful Row of Teeth. . 
Plotwell, My Balmy Breath. 
Underplot, The ſtrong Joints of my Back. 
Plotwell, My ere& Stature. 
Gon wag -My long Tail. NETS. 
= 25 Such a Conteſt of Beauty! How ſhall I 
cide it >" 4 
 Pluwell, Take me out of my Shell, Madam, and 
Ill make you a Preſent of the Kernel. 25 
Underplot, Then I muſt be upon a Level with him, 
and be uncrocodil'd. | 54 
_ Townley, Keep both ef you your Shapes, and we are 
in no Fear of a Surprize from the Doctor: If you un- 
caſe, his Preſence would undo us: Sure never was 
any thing ſo unlucky - hear his Footſteps ; quick to 
your Poſts. | 1 
Mummy 2:4 Crocodile run to their places. 


[Enter Foſſile, Dr. Nautilus, and Dr. Poſſum] 


Nut. Much Joy to the Learngd Dr. Foſfile. To have 
a Mummy, -an Alligator, and a Wife, all in, one Day, 1s 
too great Happineſs for mortal Man! | 
Poſſum, This an Alligator Alack a Day, Brother 
Nautilus, this is a meer Lizard, an Eft, a Shrimp to 
ming... -;. «4.4 2 EET 
Naut. How improving would it he to the Female 
Underſtanding, if the Cloſets of the Ladies were fur 
niſh'd, or, as I may ſay, Ornamented and Embelliſh'd 
with preſery'd Butterflies, and beautiful Shells, in- 
ſtead of China Jars, and abſurd Indian Pictures. 
Townley. Now for a Stratagem, to bring off my un- 
ſucceſsful Pair of Gallannts. ide. 
R - >, _= g rag 
2 oſſile 


at 1 
929 a - 


nemme Hours after Marriage. 
ile, Ah, Dr. Nautilw, how have I languiſh'd for 
| your Feather of che Bird Porphyrio 
- Nautilu, But your Dart of the ic hora 
Faſile, Your Haft of an Antediluvian Trowel, un. 
ionably the Tool of one of the Babe! Maſons ! 
Nautilus, What's that to your Fragment of Seth 
Pillar? a 11 
_ Toſſum, Gentlemen. I affirm I have a greater Curio. 
ſity than all of them. I have ar: entire Leaf of Noah, 
Journal aboard the Ark, that was hewn out of a Por. 
phyry Pillar in Palmyra. | 


| [Foflile opens the Cafe of the Mummy. 


Nautil. By the Formation of the Muſcular Parts of 
the Viſage, I conjecture that this Mummy is Male. 

Poſſum, Male, Brother! I am ſorry to obſerve your 
Ignorance of the Symetry of a Humane Body. Do 
but obſerye the Projection of the Hip; beſides, the 


tradition. | 

File, Let us have no raſh Diſpute, Brothers; but 
13 methodically . Bchold the Vanity of 

ankind ! I pointing to the Mummy.] Some Prolem 
Per haps 2 | 

Nautilus, Who by his Pyramid and Pickle thought 
to ſecure to himſelf Death Immortal. : 
89 His Pyramid, alas! is now but a Wain ſcot 

e. | 


Poſum, And his Pickle can ſcarcs raiſe him to the 
Dignity of a Collar of Brawn. 

Foſſile, Pardon me, Dr. P»ſum: The Muſeum of the 
Curious is a laſting Monument. And I think it no De- 
1 to a dead Perſon of Quality, to bear tho 

k of an Anatomy in the Learned World. 
| Nautilus, By your Favour, Dr. Poſſum, a Collar of 
* Brawa! I affirm, he is better to be taken inwardly 
than a Collar of Brawn. is a 
Mie, An Excellent Medicine! He is hot in the 
firſt Degree; and exceeding powerful in ſome Diſeaſes 
of Women. 
|  Naut. Right, Dr. Foſfle; for your Aſphaltion. 
Poſſum, Pice-Aſphaltw, by your leave. 


Muti- 


Bloom upon the Face ; tis a Female beyond all Con. is 


for Three Howrs after Marriage. | 47 


2 By your leave, Loctor Poſſum, T ſay pe. 


"Poſſum, And 1 poſitively ſay, Pice Aſphaltus. 
Maut. If you had read Dio l or Pliny 


etl Poſſum, T have read Dioſcorides. And I do affirm 
„ Wice-Alſpbaltus. 

io. Fae Be calm, Gentlemen. Both of you handle 
— is Argument with great Learning, Judgment and 
or. 


erſpicuity. For the preſent, I be tech you to Con. 
ord, and turn your Speculations on my Alligator. 
Pofſum, The Skin is 2 R= even to a Sword. 
Naut. Dr. Naſun, I will ſhow you the contrary. 


[Draws bu Sword. 
Poſſum. In the mean time I will try the Mummy with 


is Knife, on the Point of which you ſhall ſmell the 
ich, and be convine d that it is the Pice- Afphaltus, 


[Takes up a ruſty Knife. 


File. Hold, sir: You will not only deface my 
my „ bur ſpoil my Roman Sacrificing Knife. 


2 Enter Townley. 


Townley, I muſt lure them from this Experiment, 
Ir we — diſcover d. | 3 


th Hide, 


hat do I ſee! Moſt prodigious! A Star as ron as 
de Moon in the Day- time! 
ur bal My to bey. 


[ae looks thro' a ene, i 


| 


5 
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_ Poſſum. Only a Hale about the Sun, I ſuppoſe. 
Maut. Your Suppoſitions, Doctor, ſeem to be ground. 
leſs. Let me make my Obſervation. + 
Nautilus and Poſſum ſtruggle t9 look fd. 


” 


 Townley. Now for your Eſcape. ; 
> | 5 : [To P lotwell and Underplot | 
; [They run to the Door, but find it loch] 


7 


F 


Underplot, What an unlucky Dog Iam! . 
. Townley, Quick, Back to your Poſts. Don't moye 
and rely upon me. I have ſtill another Artifice. 


[They mn back to their Tlace 


[Exit Town, 

uh Ty | F 
 Naut, I caneſpy no Celeſtial Body but the Sun. WWal 
I um, Brother Nautilus, your Eyes are ſomewhuſ pen 
dim; your Sight is not fit for Aſtronomical ObſeroatlYy - 5 
Mom; Kd | 6 
EFaſſile, Is the Focus of the Glaſs right? Hold Gen and 
tlemen; I ſee it; about the Bignefs of Jupiter. the 

— Nautilus, No Phænomenon o it ſelf to my Spe Cot 

F | culation. x triv 
WM = um, Point over yonder Chimney. Dire! 8 
| th. | 
| —MNantilw, Thitherward, begging your Pardon, Dr von 
| Poſſum, I affirm to be the North. ; 1 
| Faſſile, Eaſt. 710.72 ; | Mau; 
} Poſſum, South. > 


” . Nautilus, North. Alas! What an ignorant Thing jy # 
Vanity! I was juſt making a Reflection on the Igno you 
Trance of my Brother Poſſum, in the Nature of th tes 


1 


| Crocodile, 8 — . 
„ © Poſſum, Firſt, Brother Nautilus, convince your ſelf} :£ 
of the Compoſition of the Mimmy. _ | mo 
Manitu, T will inſure your Alhgator from any D Di: 
| 4 ge. His Skin I affirm once more to be impenetr 
| LH 
E 7 2 [Draws his Sr _ 4 


| | ; | x 5 Pol, * 


1 mi got Pat oy Hieroglyphick. 1 
en, Gs Goes to. ahe Me. Mom y; mith eve 
FR . 15 hever. oppoſe a rous Experim 


en ep Ny ebr 


ibe Doctors are ſreigbie Keil F 2 6 


Speak, I conjure thee,” Art chou the Ghoft 
«ome e 2 Monarch? 900 

A rational Queſtion toa ny l la this 
nander 80 be no Wh IN che. Devit biaſelf for 
ee den eee. . of ee „ 4 


acer 1 v1 0 116% 1238 ai ts wee ae 
us | Enter benden and att 


pul = 2 * o( Townley whiſhers Cliaket, 
.. aan wonder at nothing within theſe 

Tn fox eyer ſince I was married, nothing has hap- 
den'd „ in the common Cour'e ot Human Lifez 
linker, Madam, without a Compliment,, you have 


and Choco is extreamly juſt-3-1 would not rob you of 
the Merit of the Invention, Yet ſince you make me the 
Compliment, I ſhall be proud to take the whole Con- 
trivance of this Maſquerade upon my ſelf. (Th Townley) 
Sir þe.acquainted with my Maſquerades. (* Foſſe, 

Foſfile. Thou Female Imp of Apollo, more mil\ Chie- 
vons than Girce. who fed Gentlemen of the Army in a 
Hog 8 Stye! Wnat mean you by theſe Gampel * 
Mummy, this Crocodile. 7 

Clint. Only a:lictle Mummer 92 ade: 14 | 

Foffile, What an outragious. Conceit js this! Had 
jou contented your ſelf Ih the Metamorphoſis of Jupi- 
172 our Skill i in the innen prevented our 


Tet r 
Qi Me I glory in the Fertility of my Invention the 
more, that it is beyond the Imagination of a Pagan 


for 1 knew you had a. Mummy and a Crocodile to be 
brought heme. 
ok : iy Ws Dr. Nautilus is an n tender Gentlemang 


TH 


— 


it is the Scan ret Jeitdd jade 
ye "al Forres and | Voderpi lot oof Hain Plate 


a fines Jr Magination. The Maſquerade of the Mummy 


* * 
OT mA ˙¹Äü é— -- P ˙ wm ˙' ̃ :. ¶ ͤͥͤ ̃ ÿ OT. So 


Diety. Beſides, it isform'd. upon the Yray-Semblance'; - 


Zaum naked into che —— 


Three Hours ge eg wn 


1 wiſh the ſudden Concuflity of his Anitial Spirits may 
= kindle 2 into a e. elf I muſt con- 
$, have au extreme Palpita 

A ard both of 


7 Dear U T 
us the . of aur g = —4 Apollo. To you he 
has aſſigned che Art a g: Me e br taught to 
Sing; Why then ſhould we nets in our Kind red Fa. 
culties ofS 
| ©! Foſſile. Apollo, for ought I know, may be 2 very fine 
Perſon but 1 255 Jam fute of, that the Skill he bas 
iwen al his Phyſicians * is not lufficient to cure the 
dneſs of his Poets, © . 
Poſſum. Hark ye, Brother Poſſe! 7 Lohr Crocodile 
Has proved a Humane Creature, L wiſh your Wife may 
not prove a Cre#vdile;- 

Naut. Hark ye Brother Foſſ le {! Your Mummy, as 
you were ſaying, [&meth to be hot in the firſt Degree, 
none | is powerful in ſome Difea ſes of Women. 

. Eri Nautilus 2 15 4 
off. You Ditbo1ies erer of my. Nice-s 
— 1 il it pleaſe you to bold choſe. Gentle el ? 
cht "Nay, Sir, you" ſhalt fee them ane Me 
FI. Dance? the Devil! es Hows hither 1 Spit, 
a Fire. Fork, III try \ whether the onfters arc impe- 
neerable: or no. 
Plotw. I ho ob, Sir, you will not Erpel us to the 
; Fury — the Mob, fince we came here upon o contte- 
ous 4 de ; 
Fo Good cburtebus Me. Mui „without more 
| Cerenjoby/iwit it pteaſe you to reti 'to your ſubter- 
rancous Habitation. And you, Mr. crocollle, About 
our this Moment, or you thall * your 
Je forthe next Horſe- Pond. | 
_ Clink, Spate my Maſqueraders, 
'_ Uhillerp, Let it never be faid that the Eimous Dr. 
Folſile, 4 renown'd for his Charit 2 to Monſters, ſhould 
violate the Laws of Hoſp ttality nd turn a poor Alliz 


. De pofite Joer . then, and aſſume your 
Humane Sha pe 

- Underp. For that, I muft beg your Excuſe. A Gen- 

Xleman would not chuſe to be known in theſe ane 


Three Hayrs after Murriqtr. ot 
1  Foff, Then out of my Doors. Here, Fogtmen, out 
or Noth him; out, thou Hypocrite, of an Ag, 
— 4  CUderplotis ur dout.” 
Sir, tbe ReſpeR I haye for, Catacombs and Pyra- 
| he (f0ids> & ill not ores wy. ( A Nosſe of Mob within; 
ay. m_ nier Frue. r oþ. 
E to 01 d a 4 it] 8 g 4. 
Prue. Sir, Sir, lock your Doors, or elſe all your 
Fa. Monſters will run Hanis to the 5 1 5 
de (crocodile onder has made his f 3 If he get hut 
ne co Somerſet Mater · Gate, he is gone for ever.. 
* Enter @ Footmen. "ay (Ex. Prue, 
Footmar., The Herbwoman ſwore ſe pews him co 
„ee the Devil, for ſhe had met him one dark Night in 
st Pulcbre's Ghurch-Yard 3 Then the Monſter call'd a 
47 coach, 'methought with the Voice of a Chriſtian ; 
but a Sailor that came by ſaid he might be a Crocodile 
or all that, for crocodiſes could cry like Children, 
ee, Wind was for killing him outright, for they were good 
M. Id eat in Egypt 3 but the Conftable cry'd, Take him 
* live, for what it be be an Zgyprian, he is _flill, the 
A King's Subject. | Ex. Footman,” 
"1 ©. Enter ,Piue, A Noiſeaf @Mabtioiibin. 
„ J. Eee. Then he was hurry'd away withithe Mob. NY 
A Bull. dog ran away with Six Joints of his Tail, and - 
© the Claw of bis near Foot before : At laſt by good 


> Fortune, to fave his Life, he fell in with the Hockley © * * 
© Win the Hole Bull and Bear; the Maſter claim'd him 

* or his Monſter, and ſo he is now attended by a vaſt 

Mob, "ry ſolemnly marching to Hocbley in the Hole, 


eith the Bear in his Front, the Bull in his Rear, and 
1 a Monkey upon each Shoulder. 401-226 TS 
Town, Mr. Mummy, you had beft draw the Cur- 
ir Ftains of your Chair, or the Mob's ReſpeR for the 
Dead will ſcarce protect you. ( Ex. Plotwell ia @ Chair. 
| Cl:ink. My Concern for him obliges me to go ſee 
that he goes off ſafe, leſt any further Miſchiet befall 
che Perſons of our Maſque. (Exit Clinket, 
2 |  Fofl. Sweetly, Herace. Nunquam ſat is; and lo forth. 
an can never be tao cautious: Madam. fit down 
y „ long is it ſince zou and I have been 
barri | \ 


E 
nen. Near Three Hours, St.:, . 
( IONS 


* 


Foffs © 


— 


— 


ew 


* "Three Hour Fo Mirage: 
"Fofſ."* And what Anxieties' has this Time produc'd 
The Dangers ot Divorce h Letters 
Jewd 'Fellows introdbcd py Nice ground] 
Jealouiſes on both Sides! Fi E. TVirgiulty put tq 
che Teuehſtone / but this faff Danget I'plung'd the, 
in my (etf; to leave thee in the Room with, Two ſuck 
robuſt Jong Pellows, 
Town Ay; with Two young Fellows * but, m 
_ I know you did it ignorantly, © 
Ve is the ſirſt bleſt Mir ute of Repoſe that 
have enjo yd in Gyan Doſt thou know the Rea 
ſon, my 7 Dear, wy I have choſen thee of all Woman 
und! N Aut 
Topo. My Bees pertons, F No. 
1 Tn. My Wit? r Fo. No. 

Nn. My Virtue and good Humour ?' 

Fofſ, No. But for the natural Conformity of ou 
Font itutions. Becapſe thou art hot and moiſt in the 
Third Degree, and I my ſelf cold and dry in the firft 
| Town And ſo Nature has coupled us like the Ele 


mepts 
-* Foff "Thou haft nothing to do but to ſubmit thy Con 
fifution to my, Regimen, 
Nn. You ſhall find me obedient in all Things. | 
I. It is ſtrange; yet certain, that the Intelledts offi Foy 
' the Infant toon upon the Suppers of the Parents. 9 


Diet. muſt be preſeribd. my C 
Pw. So t oy it of one's Poſterity, is determin'd To 
dyche Choice of 0 - 's Cook. ſupp 


Foo*Right, You may obſerve how | Frendh: Cooks, mily 
270 0 high R s, have contaminated our plain Fo 
Underftan in 8. Our Supper to Night is ex- have 
— $1 rom the'beft Authors. How delightful is this 77 
Miaute of Tranqujlity ! my Soul is at Eaſe, Howl F. 
hapiy ſhalt thou make. 201 thou ſhale bring me the ſeur 
fieft Boy! how 
(4A knockin 41 the Door; 5 

* Morta! hal enter theſe Doors this Day. Kno- 50 
"ag gain.) Oh, it muſt be News of poor Lady Hippo; A lo 
bana g eath. Poor Woman! fuch is the Colt. the 


= of Life, ſome die, and ſome are Born, and I ſhall Lat 


nan make ſome Reparation for the weren ag dire 


** 


A * 
8 : 1 
— —_———— - * 


Three Hours "after Marriage: 3 
hou ſhalt bring, me the ef port” nbc 


Ester Footman. en 
Foiman. Sir, here's a Seaman from Deprford muſt 
Needs ſpeak with out. 
Foſſ, Let him come in. One of my Retale Id; 
5 I ſuppoſe, that always brings me ſome od 
ung | "$7 


| 


* 


FExuter Sailor with «Child, |. 
What haſt thou brought me, Friend, a young Drill? 
Sail. Look ye d'ye ſee, Maſter, you know beſt 
yhether a Monkey begot him. * 
E. A meer Hyman Child! 3 
Town. Thy Careleſneſs, Sarſnet, has expos'd me, I 
am loſt and ruin'd. O Heay'n! Heav'n ? No Impu- 
ourYdence aſſiſt me. | (Aſide. 
che Fes. Is the Child monftrous ? Or doſt thou bring 
rt Mhim here to take Phyſick? . 5 a, 
e. Sail. I care not what he takes; ſo yon take him. 
Foſſ. What does the Fellow mean; I 
on. Sail. Fellow me no Fellows. My Name is Jack 
Capltone of Deptford, and are not you the Man that has 
the Raree-Show of Oyfter-ſhells and Pebble ſtones? 
off Fe. What if Iam? 8 
ts. Saif. Why, then my Invoice is right, I muſt lea ve 
my Cargo here. TI | a 
d Town, Miſerable Woman that I am! how ſhall I 
ſupport this Sight! thy Baſtard brought into thy Fa. 
5, nily as ſpon as thy Bride! | Fe 7s 
in} Fo. Patience, Patience, I beſeech you. Indeed 1 
- ave no Poſterity. | 
is Thwn. You laſcivious Brute you. 
wll Fo. Paſſion is but the tempeſtuous Cloud that ob- 
e eures Reaſon; be calm I'll convince you, Friend, 
how come you to bring the Infant hither? 
7 Sun My Wife, poor Woman, could give him Suck 
- & 10 longer, for ſhe'died Yeſterday Morning. There's 
„long Account, Mafter. It was hard to trace him to 
+ Bf the Fountain-Head, I ſteer'd my Courſe from Lane to 
I'Y Lane, I ſpoke to Twenty Old Women, and at laſt was 
directed to a 1 in Covent-Garden, andrhey 
* E 3 ä 
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ſent me hither, and ſo. take the Bantlin 
his Clearings. (offers him the Chill 
FToſſ. I ſhall find Law for you, Sirrah. Call my 
Neighbour Poſſum, he is a Juſtice of Peace, as vel 
asa Phyſician. 
T wn. Call the Man back. If you have committed 
one Folly; don*texpuſe your ſelf by a Second. 
Sai, The Gentlewoman ſays well. Come, Maſter, 
we all know that there is no Boarding a pretty Wench, 
7 Charges one way or'other; he are a Doctor, 
after, and have no Surgeons-Bill to pay; and (6 
can the bettet᷑ afford it. | 5 i 
Town. Rather than you ſhould bring a Seandal on 
your Character, I will ſubmit to be a kind Mother. 
in-La w. 


Fer Hours kgs rags 


- Enter Juſtice Poſſum; and Clark. 

Foſſ. Mr. Juſtice Poſſum, tor now | muſt o call you; 
not 2 Poſſum, here is a troubleſome Fellow with 

a Chifd, which he would — * in my Houſe, 

Pell. Another Man's Child? He cannot in Law. 
Foſſ. It ſeemeth to me to de 2 Child e be · 
otten. 

Poſſ. A Ba ſtard! who does be hy- it to? | 
Fa To our Family. 

Poſ. .Your Family, quatenus a Family, being a Bod) 
Cohective cannot get a Ba ſtard. Is this C id a Ba- 
ſtard, hong ſt Friend ? 

Sal. L was neither by when his Mother was Stow'd, 
-no6r when ſhe was Unladen; 3 Whe ther-he belon to a 
tar Trader, or be Run Goods, + cannot tell: : ſn ſhort 
here Lwas ſent, and-here I-will leave him. 
Poſſe Doſt thou know his Mother, Friend ? 
Sail, lam no Midwife,” Maſter 3 I. dic not ſee him 


Foſſ. You had beſt put up=this Matter, Poctor. A 
Man of your Years, when he has been wintoi, cannot 
be too cautious, 

Toſſ. This i- All from the Purpoſe, a whs ma rtied-this 
Morning at Seven; let any Man in the leaſt a e le. 
with tee Powers of Nature, judge 'whetbad Hl 
man Creature-could be conceived and Comply 

tar ity in one Forenoon. a 


Po, 


and pay me 


| es Hours afeer Auris. v3 73 
Poſt This is but Talk, Dr, Foſſe. It is well for . 
you; thaugb 1 ſay it, that you have fallen into the 
Hands ofa Perſon. who has ftudy'd the Civil andiCas © - 7 
wn-Law in the Point of e The c is ern 9 


Jois ot not ours. 18259 
Foſs My Child Mr. juice! N 
2 Look ye, Dr Foſſile you —— Filiation wich | 

Legitimation Lawvers are ot Opinion, that Filiativn . 

is neceſſary to Leg timation, but not & comra. © . 

(be Child cede; 

Fof. I would not ſtarve any of my own Species; get 
the Infant ſome Water-Pap. But Mr. Juſtice — 

Poſ. The Proofs, I ſay,- Poor, of Eiliation are 
Five. Nomination enunciatively pronounc'd, ſtrong 
Preſumptions, and ircumſtantial Proofs a 

Foſ. What is ali this to me ? I tell you, I know no- 
thing ot the Child. * 

Poſ. Signs of Paternial Piety, Similitude of Fea- 
tures, and Commerce. with the Mother? 'And' firſt of 
the firſt, Nomination. Has the Dottor- -ever been 
heard to call the lnfant, Son? 

Town, He has call'd him Child, ſince he came into. 
this Room. You have indeed Mr. Foſſile. 

Foſ. Bring hither the Doctor's great Bible. 
Let us examine in the Blank Leaf whether he be en- 
roll'd among the reſt of his Chitdren. -, ' 

- Foſe I telt you, I never hadrany Children: 1 han 
3 diſtracted, I ſhall = - 

But did you give any Orders againſt regiliing | 
the hild by the Namo of Foſſile ? 

TOP ſ. How was it poſſible! _ 3 

Set down that, Clark. He did noe ok the 13 

Reg fring the Child in his own, Name. We our ſelves, 

ha ve obler ved one 5ign of Fatherly Tenderneſs; Clark, 

ſed down the Water-Pap he order'd juſt now.. Come 
we NOW moo _ — 

Foſ. What a Jargon is this? 

Fe Come We now, I ſay. to that which tho tans 
yers call magnum nature Ai gumentum, Similitude of 
eatures. Bring hither the Child Friend; Dr. Foſſle,! 
look upon me. The unequal Circle of the Infant's | 
Face, * reſemb es the Inequality of the Cir- 

cumference 


ravels the whole Affair: As ſhe is an unfortunate Re- 


5 Three Hours after Marriage” 
cumference of your Conntenance; He has alſo the Yi.$1915 
. or Calf. like Concavity of the Profile of youtfimes. 
2 ge. | E209 44 ( Py 0:13) 646! 
; Hof. Piſh. 28 44 Ci 103. JP7 1 501. 73 . 
Poſ. And he is ſomewhat Bettle.brow'd; and hi 
Noſe will riſe with Time to an equal Prominence wit! 
the Doctor's. als : 
£ * Indeed he has ſome what of your Noſe, Mr 
e. 1 N il 
1% \ Ridiculous! | 
Deus he Child is comely, - "Wt 
Po. Conſider the large Aperture of his Month. 
Sail. Nay, the Tokens are plain enough. 1 have 
Fellow of him at home; but my Wife told me Two 
ys ago, that this with the Wall-Eye, and Splay- 
Foot belong'd-to you, Sir. 3 | 
| ( Prue runs a-croſs the Stage with 4 Zenter, 
- 133 which Foſſile ſnatches from ber. 
Foſ Whither are you going ſo faff, Hully? I will 
examine every 2 theſe Walls. (Ex Prue) 
( Reads, For Richard Plorwell, Eſq; This Letter un- 


- 


lation of mine, I muft beg you would act with Diſ- 
cretion. 1 
— ( Gives Poſſum the Letter, 
Po. Reads. Sir. the Child which you fatber'd is return- 

a back upon my Hands, Tour Drury-Lane Friends bave 
treated me with ſuch Rudeneſs, that vbey told ane in plain 
Terms I ſhould be damn d. How unfortunate ſoe ver my 
Offspring is, I bope you at leaſt will defend ths Reputation 
of the unhappy f | Phæbe Clinket. 

As you ſay, Doctor, the Cale is but too, 
Plain; every Circumftance hits, Fant 
Es | Enter Clinket. 

Clin. Tis very uncivil, Sir, to break open one's 
Letters. Bs 8 
Fof. Would I had not; and that the Contents of it 

had been a Secret to me and all Mankind for ever. 
Wretched Creature, to what a miſerable Condition 
has thy Poetry reduced thee ! | 

© Clint. lam not in the leaſt mortified with the Ac- 
cident, I know it has happen'd to many of oy moſt 
angry | mous 


| aps, be excell d by.others 


447 Nenner een 
Three Murr after Marriage. 


> Vijimous Daughters of Apollo and to my ſelf ſeveral” 

oY. BTR HTN ENG TT | 
SE im Thunderfiruck at her Impu lence? Seye- 

aims; 25 


* - * 


* - 1 


"Clin. 1 Lare bad dee enn Hands 
ery Winter for theſe Five Years paſts, I may, per- 
| in judgment and Correct- 
els of Manners, but for dene and Readineſs of 
onception, I will yield to nobody, 1 
Foſſ. Blels me, whence had. ſhe this luxuriant Con- 
turion * | N. | 
Poſſ. r Sir. Perhaps the Lady may be 
Married, Pyar ty: fel) 3 
Town, Tis infamous, Mr.  Foſfite, to keep her in 
your Houſe; yet thoush you turn her out of Doors, 
ſe 2 with ſome Humanity; I wilt take care of the 
hild. | 
Clink- I can find no Denouement of all this Conver- 
tion. Where in the Crime, I pray of writing a 


Tragedy? I ſent it to Drury. Lane Houle to be Acted? 


— "here it is return'd by the wrong Gouſt ol the 
Actors. | 5 
Poſſ. This Incident has ſomewhat embaraſſed us» 
But what mean you here, Madam; by this Expreſſion ? 
Your Offspring, N : : 
Clink. My Tragedy, the Offspring 
One of his Majzfty*s Juftices of Peace, and not under-' 
tand the uſe of the Metaphor ! * be OP 
Poſſ. Doctor, you have uſed much Attifice, and 
many Demurrers; but t! 
Dooratlaſt. Friend, peak plain what you" knoweſt 
of this Matter. 8“ F 
Fof. -' Let me relate my Story. This Morning, I 
married this Lady, and brought her from her Lodg= 
ings, at Mrs. Chambers's, in King-ſireet, Coveni- Gar- 
— * | Id 683 


ed, where liv'd the Maid that put the Bantling ont 


to be Nurs'd by my Wife for her Lady- and who ſhe + 


was, tis none of our Buſineſs to enquire. d 
Poſf. Doſt you know the Name of the Maid? 
Sail. Loet. me conſider . Inieſtring, 98 RA. 
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of my Brain.- | 


ro” 


the Child muſt lye at your | 


Jail. Mrs. - Chainbers'' To that Place I was direct- 


— - 


4 
'Z 


” wy 


* Durs e e 

be Sar, ſntt. du meaneft, Ly» as og T9 eee 

8 x, 8 bo Hon OR: 1 
OWN. tur out o | 

N 2 I et | my - uſe. a Won 
Pg vidence is pla in u have 

tion with the the Mother, Dear! of ; 1 

muſt keep the Child. 


rat Hes And yo 


*Foff.” Vour Pede. un joſt, Sir. and 'n0 ſeek u mp" 


Me (NE at Law. A8 1 Are was eſpouſed, I never had 
Carnal Knowledge of any Woman; and my wich 
Mrs. Rn Townely, isa pure Virgin at this Hon | 


e 

5 " Shſanna Townley ! Suſanna only! * 

Loot how runs the Warrant you drew up his Morn 

ing [Clark gives him a Paper 
Malen a Word in private with you. (Wiſpers ber. 


moe my Lord Chief Juftice has ſome Bufinels 


this La Lady. 
WA My Lord Chicf Juſtice Buſinels with my 


| _ To he plain with you, Doctor Foſſue, you have 
for thoſe three Hours entertain'd another Man's 
Wife, Her Hysband, Lieutenant Bengal, is juſt re- 
turn'd from the Indies and this Morning took out a 
Warrant from me for an Elopement; it will be more 
far-your Credit to part with her priyately, than 
ſuffer her publickly to be carry'd off by a Tipſtaff, 
Foſſ. Surprizing have been the Events of this Day; 
t this, the ſtrangeſt of all. ſettles my future Repoſe. 
t her g0- have not diſhonoured the Bed of 
Lieutenant — all Hark ye Friend ! Do you fol. 
low her with that Badge of her * 
Fe By your Fayour, Doctor, I . never reverſe 
my udgement. The Child is yours For it can not 
belong to a Man who has been three Years ablent in 


| the Eafi-Indies, Leave the Child. 
Sai. I find you are out of Humour, Maſter. $0- 
| ri ee rrow for his N 


16 otor lays tn the Ky Exet wa 
| | Poſſom 9 and Townley] 
Clink, Uncle, by this Day's Adventure, every 


one has got ſomething. Lieutenant e has got 
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n ter Nexri 2 je 
Wife again. Nau a ane und; ad I 4 * 
a Comedy: zan pr U this Women ent et yy it 275 


bit Foſſ What viu be mo ff be. e the Child. 
„eie th It al t Poſteri. c Feneld tho 
51 ſit. 'A Jets eu iat I want; Thou _haf 


10 Rf bas art careſſing a Child, that is not Why: 
4 What. then? A Toobſand, and ,a Thouſa 
usbands are doing the ſame Thing, this vers 1 ane; 
id the Koovledge'of Truth is defirable,” and makes. 
ſe the better. What ſignifies W bether a Man 
get his Child or not? How een is the AG it 
If ſaid the great Emperor Anton inuf ! | now. look up- 
my ſelf as a Roman Citizeh; It 7 better that 
ther ſhould adopt the Child, than thac the Wi 
N. | Tt ed 
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Spoken by Mis bb, 


HE ancient Epüeg le, as Crizichs. write, 
Was, cap your, Han Pp excuſe us, and good , 
The modern al ways was a Lind Ae N 
I reconcile the Audience to tbe Play: £0” 
ore poliſh'd we, of late have len 4% 

Parties, Treaties, 1 r 

ur Author more Zenitely 5 theſe 

T Coffee. Route, oof 10 5 Coblers 2 
His very an, are of woes Condition 5 
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one ben the Crocodil's a Palititions . a0 e 
e reaps the Bleſſings of his double N ature, ) 
, Trimmer like, can live on Lad of or fle: * 
*t this ume Monſter Port, be. kind far gerbe n, l 
Fe 1144 K. 747 Fleſh — ts eat ſit. Tides 
As for 1 Spark, wy lav ite Mununy , "1 i 
4 Bir Feats were ſuch, {mari Touths ! a5 might become ye 
Dead as be ſeem'd; he had ſure Signs of Life ; 
His Hieroglyphicks pleas'd the Doctors Wiſe.” 
_ Whom can our we ll bred Podte c diſpleaſe ? | 
Fbe wi like Pudlity with wondrous aſs * _ 
Al her Off-nce was. barmleſs want of; 
75 that a Crime 7— e Powers, preſerve the; Pitt, 
My Dottor tog, #0 give the. Devil his due, 


ben ev'ry Creature did bis Spouſe purſu, 

(Men ſound and living bury'd Fleſh, Dry'd Fi 5 

Was ten as civil as a Wife couid wiſh. 

Wer be was ſomewhat ſaucy with bis Vial ; 

hat, put young Maids to that unnat' al Trial! 

5 bard a Teft wby, if you needs will make 11, 

Faith, let us marry firſt and then we'll take itz 
Who could be angry, though like Foſſile e'? 

Confider, in three Hours, i e Man was call. 

How many of you are for Life beguil'd, 

And keep as well the Mother, as p Cid | ö 

None but a 1 ar could be ſo tender hear ted «KT 

' To claim @ Wife that he 7h n 45 ee Tewrs 1 l 

Would yod do 10 my up — Lie ave; ver 

Men modiſhly you part — — or ever, 
Join then your Voices, be the Play excus d 

For once, thougb.no ane living is . 

To that bright Circle which commands our Diuies, 

To you ſuperior . Eighteen-p:nny Beauties, 

To tbe lac'd. Hat and Coc ard of the Put, 

To All; in one Wor, we our Cauſ fubmit, 

Who think ILL is Ain 10 4 WE 


